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| his Queens Repentance, nor her: 
Reſcue: him from the Malice of his Encmies., 


able Eves, and ſo 


To the Mol! jth oo Ef: lytrious | 


17 9. 1] F1:; 720% 2 E <* S 


The LCE: 


AN Ne 


Daughter to His 


Royal tHighnels. 


MADAM, 


Unhappy Favourite, . but *tis..n_ Your 


Power to make him no Tong t: lo; Not 
ears. cou'd 


[ Humbly lay before your Hhme, Feet an 
nor from the: violence of a 'moſt unfortunate 
Death ; but your oro with this unſpeak- 

wine a'Condeſcention in 
ProteQing this once pitty'd Hero,will make him 
live Eternally; and thoſe who cou'd ſcarce be- 
hold him on the Stage without weeping, when 


they ſhall fee him thus exalred, will all carn. en- 
\ A 2 VIOUS 


ET T=on0ihn}' er nes 
vious of his Fortune, which they can never think. 
deplorable wiyle he pa by your Highneſs. 
tremble & expreſs my * 
Thanks in ſo meant Langage; but much more 
when I wou'd pay my TI ribute of juſt Praiſes to: 
your Highnels;, 'tis not $© be attempted by any 
Pen, Heaven has done'it to a Miracle in Your 
own Perſon, where are Written ſo many admi- 
rable Characters, ſuch Jlluftrious Beauties on a: 


| Body fo-Divi dy.fram'd, that there is none (0 


For my ow part, 


dulf arthigdorant that cannot read"emy plainly. 
And when You vouchfafe to caſt your Eyes on 


thoſe beneath You, they ſpeak their own Excel- 


tencics with greater Artand Eloquence, and at- 
trat more Admiration than ever Virga did' in 
his Dwvineſt Flight'of Fancy, then Ovid in ſpeak- 


ing of his Princes, or Apelles in drawing of his 
Pens; Nor are Your Virtues, or Your Royal 


Blood leſs admirable, fprung from the Incſtima- 
ble Fountain of fo many 1lluſtrious Plantagenets, 
that I ſtand amaz'd at the Mightinels of the Sub: 
je& which I have choſen; belzdes-che:awtul Ge- 


nius of your Highnels, bids me beware: how. I 


come too near, leſt] Prophane ſo many.Incom- 


parable Perfedians inſo Sacred a-Shrine-as your 


and: 


yo _ "Imp 
os 


Highneſs Perſon, where You ought to be ador'd, 


The Dedication. 
_ andnot ſeen :' For, Iikethe Ancient Jews in their: 
Religious Worſhip, 'tis a Favour for me to re-- 
"main-on the outward ſteps, .and not approach. 
nighthe Vail where the Crowd never come: This, 
Moſt Illuſtrious Princeſs, ought to check! my 
Hand, leaſt in attempting your Highneſs Chaz 
racer, my Apprehenſton of the Excellenee of 
the Subje&,and the Danger of miſcarrying,ſhould- 
make my Fancy ſink beneath ſo:Glorious aBur- 
then ; Therefore I will-forbear troubling:your 
Highneſs any further with the Raſhneſs of my- 
Zeal ; nor dare I be dilated. any longer byzit, 
but will Conclude, in hopes that, when hereafter 
I may chance to Record the Memory of-a Prin- 
ceſs, whole Beauty, Fortune and Merits-are grea- 
ter than Homer ever feign'd, or Taſſo Copy'd, I 
may have leave to draw her Pattern from your: 
Highneſs, and when that is done, the reſt of my 
Life ſhall be employ'd in Prayers for your Eter- 
nal rppngs, which be pleasd to. Interpret ass -- 
the Duty of, 
' MADAM, /. 
Your Highneſss Moſt Qbedient, . 
/ Moſt humble, and. 
Moſt Devoted Servant,.. © 
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 -PERSONS REPRESENTED.; 


T be Earl of Eſſex. | Mr. Clarke. 
Earl of Southampton. Mr. Gryftin. 
Burleigh. 7 Major Mohun. 
Sir Walter Rawleigh: Mr. Diſney. 
Lieutenant of the Tower. 
Oueen Elizabeth. Mrs. Quyn. 
Counteſs of Rutland Secretly, | 
Married totheEarl of EieS IE 


Counteſs of Nottingham: Mrs. Corbett. 


Women. 
Gentlemen, Guards and Attendants. 


SCENE 


WHITE-HALL 


AND. THE 


TOWER. 


PROLOGUE; 


Spoken by Major Mohun, the Firſt Four _—_ 


HE Mefchone, ioyfut with the Ele, of Gain, | 
Ventures his Life and Fortunes on the Main ; 

But the poor Poet oftner does. Expoſe 

More than his Lifes his Credit; for Applauſe. . 

The Play's his V ae and his Fenture, Wit: 

Hopes are his Indies, Roteks and Seas; 'the Pit. 

Vet our good-natur'd Author bids me Swear\ | 

Fle'll Court you ſtill, the more bis Fate draws ear 5 SE 

And cannot chuſe but blame their Feeble Rage 

That Crow at you, upon ' their Dunghill Srave;” ; 

A certain fign they merit to be Curſt, 

When, to excuſe their. faults, they cry Whore ffi 

So oft i in their dull Protoyhes, "tis expreſt, k 

That Critick now's become v0 more a Jeſt; 6 fhege 7 He: 
Methinks ſelf-intereſt in *em more ſhould Rule; }Þ 
There*s none ſo impudent to: ask a Dole, WINE 
And then to call his Benefattor Fodl.? | TT 
They Merit to be Damn'd 44"welt as" Poor, I IRS 
For who that's in a Storm, and- hears. it roar; 2 : 
But then would Pray, that never pray'd before ? | 
Vet Seas are calm: ſome timss;' and: you, like thoſe, | 

| Are neceſſary Friends, but Curſed Foes : "re 9 
But if among#t you all he bas no Friend, . } © 
He humbly begs that you would be fo kin, E= 


Lay Malice by, and uſe bim as Joh Jug: 


) 


i 
+ 
4 
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Stiltto bare ſuch a 


a: a5 -— 4 os _ 


' PROLOGUE, 


Spoken totheKin 


g:and Queen at thar coming 


to the Houſe, and Written on 2 


By Mr. DR Y DEN. 


' HEN firſt S Ark, was Landed on the Shore, 
And Heaven had vow'd to curſe the Ground no more, 


When Tops of Hills the Longing Patriark ſaw, 
And the new Scene of Barth bee a to draw; 
The Dove was ſent to View the Waves _— 
And firſt brought back:to Man the Pleage of 

Tis needleſs to apply mhen: thoſe ap, 

*Who bring the Olive; and who Plant it here. 
We have before our eyes the:Rojal Dove, 

Still Innocence is Harbinger to Love, © 


The Ark.i dpen'd #6 ds RET the This $3 Sg 
And People w_ ay. the Plaine," 11) 
Tell me you win Mor purſe, 
uk ole Ta on jet that is new, 


ax wrtr% en BY 


77 Meet v4 
> bro be his certain $90 


Why hdd Riga 


Toft and dempe lhe our Ambient Sea? 
ftilGour eather and our Will agree? 
77/EM 3 Blood our Liberties we have, - © 
Who thakis Free would Fight to be a Slevee 
Or what canFWars to er Thieves Aſſure, | 
y/ which our Preſent Age is not ſecure? + 
7 { that. 7s Mowarch tf - Fin 
s "_ '2 Pies Bleſſin s 
Mc + 'Eden, A, Mains FEY" Wl 
#5 we preſerve our State of Innocence z 
That loft, then Beaſts their Bruital Force  exvploy, 
And 7 their Lord, and then themſelves deſtroy : 
What Civil Btgils bave goft we khewtoo' well, 


7p land ful the Scene of Eb F 


Oh let it be endwgh that ontewe' fell, 


e with eveny Tongue, 


And every Heart con 
ing, and this King Long. 


_ 


i Is 
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. 


THE 


© 44 444 4 ant 


THE . 


Favourite, 


Unhappy 


OR THE 


FARI, of ESSEX. 


© 


Aus Primus, Scena Prima. 


— 


——— 
—_ 


Counteſs of Nottingham, Burleigh at ſeveral Doors. 
The Counteſs Reading a Letter. 


Not, E L Þ me to raile prodigious minded Burleigh, 
Prince of bold Engliſh Councils, teach me how 
This hateful Breaſt of mine may Dart forth words, 
Keen as thy Wit, Malitious as thy Perſon 3 

Then le careſs thee, firoak thee into ſhape. 

This Rocky diſmal Form of thine that holds 

The moſt Seraphick Mind, that ever was 3 

Ple heal and Mouldgthee, with a ſoft embrace 

Thy Mountain Back ſhall yield beneath theſe Arms, 

And thy pale wither'd Cheeks that never glow, 

Shall then be deck'd with Roſes of my own—— 

Invent ſome new ſtrange Curſe that's far above 

Weak Womans Rage to Blaſt the Man Love, 

Bzr/. What means the faireſt of the Court, ſay what 

More cruel Darts are forming in thoſe Eyes 

Tomake Adoring Cecil more unhappy ? 

If ſuch a Wretched, and declar'd hard Fate 

Attends the Man you Love, what then bright Star 

Has your Malignant Beauty yet in Store 

For him that is the Obj<t of your Scorn ? 

Tell me that moſt unhappy, happy Man, 

Declare who is this moſt ungrateful Lover ? 

And to obcy my lovely Nottingham 

I will prefer this dear Cabal, and her 

To allthe othex Councils in the N_—_ 5 


- Cloſe inthe Lap ot Juno—El2z theth ; 


Rinne. cat 


OO I—_—_ OW Wn nn no —_— 


$* I be Onhappy Favonrite, 


Nay tho* the Queen, and her two Natfons call'd, 
And ſinking England fiood this hour in need 
For this ſapporting Head, they all ſhou'd ſue, 
Or periſh all for one kind look from you 
Not. There ſpoke the Genixs, and the Breath of England. 
Thou Xſculapins of the Chriſtian World !- 
Methinks the Queen, in all her Majeſty, . 
Hemrm'd with a Pomp of Ruſty Swords, and duller Brains, 
When thou art abſent, is a naked Monarch, 
And fills an idle Throne till Ceci! comes 
To head her Councils, and inſpire her Generals — 
Thy uncooth ſelf that ſeems a Scourge to Nature 
For ſo malitiouſly deforming thee, 
Is by the Heav'nly Pow'rs ftamp'd with a Soul 
That like the Sun breaks through dark Miſts, when none 
Beholds the Cloud, but Wonders at the Light. 
Burl. © ſpare that Angels Voice till the laſt Day, 
Such Heav'aly Praiſe is loſt on ſuch a Subj. 
Not. Let none perſume to ſay while Burleigh Lives, 
A Woman wears the Crown ; Fourth Richard rather, 
Heir to the Third in Magnaminity, 
In Perſon, Courage, Wit, and Bravery all, 
But to his Vices none, nor to his End 


\I hope, 


Burl. You Torture me with this Exceſs 
Were but my Fleſh Caſt in a Pures Mould, 
Then you might ſee me Bluſh; But my hot Blood 
Burn't with continual thought, does inward Glow 5 . 
Thceught like the Sun ſtill gocs its daily Round, 
And Scorches, as in India to the Root. — 
But to the Wrerched Cauſe of your diftusbance 3 - 
Say, fhal! 1 gucſs ? Is Eſſex not the Man? 

Not. O! Name not Eſſex, Hell, and Toxtuzes rathes,. 
Poyſons and Vultures to the Breali of Man 
Arc not ſo Cruel as the: Name of Efſe—— 
Speak good my Lord z nay, never ſpeak nor think 
Again, unlcſs you can aflwage this worſe 
Than Fury in wy Brcaft. 

Burl, Tell me the Cauſe, * 
Then ceaſe your Rage, and Study to Revenge. 

Not. My Rage! It is the Wing by which Vie Fly 
To be Reveng'd—I'le nere be Patirut more. 
Lift me. my Rage, nay, Mount me to the Stars, 
Where I may Hung this Peacock, tho” he lies 


LS =_ 
- << 


— 


The? the Queen Circlcs him with Charms of Pow'r,, 
Aug bidcs hex Minion liks auottics Circs, 


Burk. 


Or. the. Earl of Effex, ; ; : 


Burl, Scilt well inſtructed Rage, but pray diſcloſe 
The Reaſon of the Earls Misfortune, 
Not. You are, 


My Friend, the Cabinet of all my Frailties 3 


From you, as from Juk Heav'n, 1 hope for Abſolution;3 
Yet pray tho* Anger makes me Red, when I 
Diſcourſe the Reaſon of my Rage, be kind, 
And ſay-it is my Sexe's Modelty. 
w then, * | 
This Baſe imperious Man Lov'd, IBv'd & , 
Till Lingering with the Pain of Fierce deſire, 
And Shame that ſtrove to Torture me alike, 
At laſt I paſt the Limits of our Sex, 
And (O kind Cecil pitty and Forgive me) 


'Sent this opprobrious Man my Mind a Slave ; ' 


In a kind Letter Broke the filence of 
My Love, which rather ſhou'd have Broke my Heart. 

Burl. But pray , what Anſwer did you get from him'? 

Not.. Such as has made an Earth-quake in my Soul, 
Shook ev*ry Vital in theſe tender Limbs, 

And rais'd me to the Storm you found me in. 

At firſt he Charm'd me with a thouſand Hopes, 

Elſe *rwas my Love thought all his Aﬀtions fo—— 

Juſt now from Ireland 1 receiv'd this Letter, 

Which take and Read 3 but now think, you ſhall not—— 
I'M tear it in a thouſand pieces firſt, 

Tear it as I wou'd Eſſex with my Will, 

To Bits, to Morſells, Hack the mangl'd Slave, 

Till every Atome of his Curſed Body | Tears the Litter in a Rage, 
Sever'd, and Flew like Duſt before the Wind. $ 

Now do I Bleſs the Chance, all elſe may blame 

Me for Revealing of my Fooliſh Paffion 
Did I e're think theſe Celebrated Charms 

Which {6 often have been Bleſt, and Prais'd for, 

Shou'd once be defrin'd to ſo-mean a Price 

As a Refuſal !———<.DD—Are there Friends above 

That Prote& Innocence, and injur'd Love? 

Hear me, and Curſe me, ſtraight with WrinkI'd Age, 

With Leprofie, Derifion, all your Plagues 

On Earth, and-Hell hereafter, if P'm-not Reveng'd, 

Burl. Elfc ſay ſhe is no Woman, or no Widow——. { {frds, 
The Sacred Guardians of your ſlighted Beauties, 
Have had mere Pitty on their Lovely Charge, 
Than to behold you ſwallow'd in his Ruin, 

The beſt, and worſt that Fortune cou'd propoſe, 
Toyou in Eſſex Love, was to have brought, 
A helpleſs, -{bort-liv'd Traytor to Moms 

| : 2 


4 The Uubappy Favourite, - 
Not. Ha! Traytor ſay you ! Spcak that Werd 2gain—— 

Yet do not 3 *tis cnough if Burleigh ſays it; | 

His Wit has Power to Damn the Man that thirks it. ( 

And t* extraQ Treaſon from infeed Thought... 

The Nations ſafety like a Ship he Stcers, | 

When Tempeſis Blow, rais'd by defigns of falſe, - | 


And Ignorant States-men 3 by his Wit alone 
They'r all Diſperſi, and by hisBreath ſhe Sayls, 
- His Proſperous Councils all her gentle Gales. 


Enter a Gentleman, 


Gent. My Lord, the Queen expects you traight. 
Burl. Madam, 
Be Pleas'd to Attend her Majeſty ith* Preſence, 
Where you ſhall hear ſuch Miſdemeanours offer d, 
Such Articles againſt the Earl of Eſx, 
As will both glad the Nation, and yourſelf. 
Gent. My Lord , I {ce the haughty Earlof Southampton ; 
Ccming this way. 
Burl. Madam, rctire._ 
Not. I goe 
With greater expectation of _—_ 
- Than a young Bride-groom on. his Marriage Night, [ Exit Counteſs 
of Nitting, 


1 Burl. Southampton he's the chiefe of Eſſex FaQion, 
{ His Friend, and Sworn Brother 3 and 1 fear 
Too much a Fricnd, and partner of his Revels 
To. be a Stranger to the others Guilt 
*Tis not yet time to lop this haughty Bough, 
Ti!) 1. have ſhaken firſt the Tree that bears it. . 


Enter Southampton. 


South, My Lord, Thear unwelcome News 3 *tis (a. 
Seme Factious Mcmbers of -the Houſe, Headed 
By you, have Votcd an Addrels for leave 
Teirpcach the Ear] of Eſſex of ſirange Articles, 

Of Tricaſon, 

Burl. Treaſon, *tis moſt true is laid | 
To Efgex Charge, but that I am the Cauſe "Ty 
They-do me wrong, th* Occalion is too publick ; 

For thoſe drcad Storms in Iretazud rais'd by him, 

Have blown-ſo rudely on our Engliſh Coaſts, 

That they have Ship-wrack'd quite the Nations Pecce, 
And wak*d it's very Statues to abhorring, 


Sowths.Meer Argument, your nice, and ting diltinRions,' , 


n 7 » : = i AIR -- a e * " 
| -, Or, "the Earl of Eſſex. 
To make a good Man Vitious, or a bad- 
Man Virtuous, ev*n as pleaſe the Sophiſterg —— 
My Lord, you. aze ingendring Snakes within you, 
I fear you havea ſubtle linging Heart 3 
And give me leave to tell you, that this Treaſon, 
If any, ha's been hatch'd ir-Burleigh's School. 
I'fee Ambition in the fair Pretence, 
Barleigh in all its Cunning, dark Diſguiſes, 
And envious Cecil ev'ry where. 

Burl. My Lord, my Lord, your Zeal to this bad Earl 
Makes you offend the Queen, and al! guod men. 
Believe. it, Sir, his Crimes have bin ſo noted, 

So plain, end open to the State, and her, 

That he cannow no more deceive the Eyes 

Of a moſt Gracious Miſtreſs, or her Council ; 
Nor can ſhe any longer, it ſhe wou'd 
| In pitty of his other Parts let Juſtice wink, 

But rouze her ſelf from Cheated: flumbering Merey, - 
And ſtart at his moſt foul Ingratitude. 

Nor does it well become the brave Southampton 

To Plead in his behalf 3 for fear it pulls 

Upon himſelf, ſuſpicion of his Crimes. 


Son. Hold in my Fire, and ſcorch not threughmy Ribs, oF 


Quench if thou canſt, the Burning Furious PUNe—— 
I cannot if I wou'd, but muſt unload | 

Some of the Torture—— Now by my Wrong'd ſelf, 
And Eſſex much more Wrong'd, _I Swear *tis falſe, 
Falſe, as the Rules by which Vile Stateſ-men Govern, 
Falſe as their Arts, by which.the Traytors Riſe, 

By Cheating Nations Deſtroying Kings; 

Ard talſc impoſing on the Common Crew, 

Eſſex | By allthe Hopes of ny Immortal Soul, 
There's not one dropof Blood, of that brave Man 
But holds more Honuur, Truth and Loyalty 

Than Thy whole Maſs befides, and all thy Brains 
Stufft with Cabals, and Projects for the Nation 
Than thou that ſcem'ft a good St, Chriſtopher 
Carrying thy Countrics Genizs on thy Back, 

But art indeed a Devil, and takeft more Hire 

Than half the Kin edom? s Wealth can fatisfie, 

] ſay again, that thouy and all thy Race 

With Eſſex baſe Accuſers, ev*ry one 

Put in a Scale together, Weigh not half 

The merit that's in one poor Hair of his. 


Burl. Thank you, my Loxd— ſce 1 can bear the Scandal, 


And cannot chuſe but tmile, to ſce you Rage, 
Sowh. It is, becaule thy Guilty Soul's +4 Gowur, 


R.c27 


/- And has not Spirit enough to feign a-Paſſion. * Yr 2 
Berl. It is the Token of my Innocence, —— 
But let Southampton have a ſpecial Care 
To keep his cloſe Deſigns from Cecils way, 
Leaſt he diſturbthe Genizs of - the Nation 
As you were pleas'd to call me and beware 
The Fate of Eſſex. [ Exit Burleigh. 
14 South. Ha! The Fate of Eſſex ! 
is: Thou lyeſt Proud States-man, *tis above thy reach; 
is As high above thy malice as is Heaven 
Beyond a Cecils Hopes ———Deſpair not Eſſex, 
Nor his brave Friends, fince a }uſt-Queen's his Judge ; 
She that {aw once ſuch Wonders in thy Perſon, 
A ſcarce fledg'd Youth, as Loading thee with Honours, 
At once made thee Earl-marthal, Knight o'ch* Garter, 
| -Chict Councellor, and Admiral at Sea— 
it She comes, ſhe comes bright Goddeſs of the Day, 
And Eſfex's Foes the drives like Miſis away. 


% =" 
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Enter the Queen,Burlcigh, Lord Chancellor, Counteſs of Nottingham, 
Counteſs of Rutland, Lords and Attendants, Qaneen 
on a Chair of State, Guards. 


Queen. My Lords, we hear not anything Confirms 

"The New detigns were dreaded of the Spaniards : 

Our Letters lately from our Agent there 

Say nothing of ſuch Fears, nor do I think 

"They dare. 

Burl. To dare, moſt High Illuſtrious Princeſs, 

Is ſuch a Virtue Spaniard never knew, 

His Courage is as Cold as he is Hot, 

And Faith is as Adulterate as his Blood. 

What truth can we expe from ſuch a Race 

Of Mungrells, Jews, Mahumetans, Gothes, Moors, 

And Indians with a few of Old Caftillians, 

Shuffl'd in Natures Mould together ? 

That S+4in may truly now becall'd the Place 

Where Babel firſt was Built, Theſe Men 

With all falſe Tenets chopt and maſht together, 

Suck'd from the Scum of ev*ry baſe Religion, 

Which they have lince Transformed-to Romeſh Maſs, 
| Are now becomethe Miters darling Sons, 
And Spain is call'd the Popes moſt Catholick King. 
B23 Been. Spoke like true Cecil (till, Old Proteſtant————— 
' ; But, Oh? It Joys me with the dear Remertibrance- : 
| ; _ Of this Romantick huge Invaſion. 

| | -From the Popes Cloſgwhers *'twas firſt Begot, 


4p» 
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That bore them up, came gently $ 


Or, the Earl of Effex: 


Bulls, Abſolutions, Pardons, frightful Banns 
Flew o're the Continent, and Narrow Seas, 
Some to Reward, and others to Tormenr, ' 
Nay, worſe, the Inquifition was let looſe 
To Teach the very Atheiſts Purgatory. 
Then were a Thouſand Holy Hands employ'd, 
As Cardinals, Biſhops, Abbots, Monks, and Jeſuits, 
Not a poor Mendicant, or Begging Fryer 
But thought be ſhou'd be Damn'd to leave the Work, 
South. Whole Sholes of BenediQions were diſpertt 5. 
Nay, the good Pope himfclt fo weari'd was 
With giving Bleſſings to theſe Holy Warriours, 
That Flew to him, trom ev*ry Part as thick 
As Hornets to their Neſt, It gave his Arms 
The Gout. 
Burl, O Faithleſs, incouragious Hands !? 
They ſhou'd have both been burnt for Hereticks, 
Been, But when this huge, and mighty Flzet was ready ,, 
Altars were ſtrip'd of ſhining Ornaments. 
Their Images, their Pictures, Palls, *and Hang; 
By Nuns, and Perfians, wrought, 
All went to kelp their great Armado forth ; 
Relicks of all degrecs of Saints 
Went there diſtributed, and not a Ship 
Was Bleſt without one ev*ry SailamongR *u 
Boaſtcd to carry, as a certain Pledge 
Ot Vidtory, ſome of the real Crofs, 
South. Long live that Day, and never be forgotters 
The gallant Hour, when to th* immortal Fame 
Of England, and-the more immortal Drake, 
That Proud Armado was defiroy'd 3 yet was 
The Fight not Half fo dreadfulas th Event 
Was pleaſant, When the firftBroad fides were giv's, 
A tall brave Ship, the tallcſt of the Reft, 
That feem'd the Pride of all their big Half-moon, 
Whether by Chance, or by alucky Shot 
From us, I know not, but the was Blown up, 
Buriting like Thunder, and almott 2s high, 
And then did ſhiver ina Thouſand Pieces, 
Whilſt from her Belly Crouds of Living Creatures 
Broke like untinicly Births, and fill'd the Skye, 
Then might be ſeen a Spaniard catch his Fellow, 
And Wrctihng in the Air fall down together 3 
A Priett for fatery Riding on a Crofs, 
Another chat kid none, crofling himſelf 
Fryers with lang big Sleeves like Magpyes Wings 
| Slog. town: | 
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One with a Don that held him by the Arms, LA 
And Cry'd Confeſs me ſtraight; but as he juſt rg, 
Had ſpoke the Words, they Tumbled down together. | IX; 
Burl. Juſt Heav'n that never ceas'd to' have a Care hu Shae nr” 
Of your moſt Gracious Majeſty, and Kingdoms, 
'By Valiant Souldiers, and by Faithful Leaders, 
Confounded in one day the vaſt Deſigns 
Of Ttaly, and Spain againſt our Liberties 3 
$0 may Tyrone, and Iriſh Rebels fall, 
And ſo may all your Captains henceforth prove 
"To be as Loyal, and as (tout Commanders. 
Deen, Is there no freſher News from - Treland yet ? 
Burl. None better than the laſt, that ſeems too ill 
To be repeated in your Gracious heating, 
\-Oueen. Why, what was that ? 
South. Now, now the ſubtil Fiend 


- Begins to Conjure up a Storm. $ [ Aſide. 


Burl, How {oon-your Gracious Majeliy forgets 
Crimes done by any of 'your Subjects / 

Deen. What ? 
"That Eſſex did defer his Journey to 
"The North, and therefore lott the Seaſon quite; 
Was not that all? 

Bzrl. And that he met Tyrone 
Athis Requeſt, and treated with him private. 


+A Ford dividing them, they both Rode in, 


"Wading their Horſes Knee deep on each fide 3 
But that the Dittance from each other was 

'So great, and they were torc'd to parly loud, 
Orders were given to keep the Soulthiers off 3 
Nay, not an Officer in all the Army 

But was deny'd to hear what pals'd between them 
What follow'd then the Parly ? was the Truce, 
'So ſhameful, (If I may be'bold to call 

It fo,) both oyour Majeſty ad: England ? 

Dneen., Enough, enough, good Cecil, you begin 

Tobe inveterate; *T was his firſt Fault 3 

And cho* that Crimes done to the Nation's hurt 
Admitof no Excuſe or Mitigation 

From th* Author's many Virtues or Misfortuneg, 
Yetyou muſt all confeſs that he is brave, 

Valiant as any, and *as done as-mych. :.- 

For you as ere Alcides did for Greece, 

Yet Flenot hide his Faults but blame him too, 
And therefore I have ſent him Chiding Letters, 
Forbidding him to leave the Kingdom till 


Kc has diſpatcht the War, and kill'd Tyrone, 


Coil - , Enter 


Or,” the Exrlof Eſſex? 


Enter Sir Walter Raw attended 
other Mee, the aro 


Bzrl, Moſt Royal Madam, here's the gallant Rawleigh, 
With others in Commiſſion from the Houſe, 
Who attend your Majeſty with fome few Bills 
And humbleſt of Addreſſes, that you wou'd 
Be pleas'd to paſs *m for the Nations ſafety. 
Breen. Welcome my People, welcome to your Qiecen, 
Who wiſhes ſtill no 1o-ger 'to be (fo 
Than ſhe can*Govern well, and ferve you all ; 
Welcome again, dear People; for Pme Proud 
To call you ſo, and let it not be Boaſting 
In me, toſay, I love you with a greater Love 
Than ever Kings before ſhowr'd down on Subjects, 
And that I think ne*re did a People more 
Deſerve, than you. Bequick 
And tell me your Demands z Ilong to hear : 
For know, I count your wants are all my own. 
Raw, Long live the bright Imperial Majeſty 
Of England, Virgin Star of Chriſtendom, 
Blefling, and Guide of all your Subjects Lives, . 
Who wiſh the Sun may ſooner be extinguiſh'd 
From the bright Orb he Rules in, than their Queen 
Shou'd e*re deſcend the Throne [he now makes happy. 
Your Parliament, moſt Bleſt of Soveraigns, 
Calling to mind the Providence of Heaven 
In Guarding ſtill your People under you. 
And ſparing your moſt Precious Life, 
Do humbly offer to your Royal Pleaſure 
Three Bills to be made living Acts hereafter, 
All for the ſafety of your Crown and Life, 
More precious than ten thouſand of your Slaves. 


Deen, Let Cecil take, and read what they contain. 
Burl. An AG for ſettling and eftabliſhing [ Cecil takes the Papers, 
A ftrong Militia out of exf ry Comnty, and reads the Contents. 


And likewiſe for levying a new Army 
Conſiſting of ſix thouſand Foot at leaſt, 
And Horſe three thonſand, quickly to be ready, 
As a ftrong Guard for the Queens Sacred Perſon, 
And to prevent what clandeſtine defigns 
The Spaniards, or the Scots may bave. 
Duee. Thanks to 
My Dear, and Loving People, I will paſs it. 
Burl. This ſecond A is for the ſpeedy raifing | 
Two Hundred Thouſand Pounds = pay the Army, Pp 
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10 Th: Unhappy Fiuonrite, 
And to be ordered-as'the Queen ſhall pleaſes, * > 
This to be gathered by. a: Benevolence,, | 
And Subſidy,-in fix Months time from thi 

nee. What mean-my giving Subjects ! It ſhall paſs.. 
Burl. The third has ſeveral Articles at large, 
With an Addreſs Subſcrib'd, moſt humbly offer'd 
For the Impeaching Robert Eazl.of Eſſex 
Of ſeveral Miſdemeanors of High Treaſon. 
ue, Ha! 
This unthought Blaſt has ſhockt me like an Ague— 
Tt has alarum'd every Sence, and ſpoyId me Aﬀſide. 
Of all the Awful Courage of a Queens 
But Vie recover —— Say, my Nottingham, 
And Rutland, did you ever hear the like! 
But arc you well a0ur'd I am awake? ; 
Bleſs me and ay it is a Horrid Viſion, . 
That I am not upon the Throne— ———— - 
Ha! Ist not ſo?—Yes, Traytors, Fle obcy you-—— 


[ She riſes.in a Rag 


Here fit you in my Place 3 take Burleigh's Staff, 
The Chancellor's Seal, and Efſex's valiant Head, 
And leave me none but ſuch as are your Gclves, | 
Knaves fox my Counſe], Fools for Magiſtrates, 
And Cowards for Commanders—— Oh my: Heart 

South. O horrid impoſition ona Throne. 
Eſſex 3 that has ſo bravely ſerv'd the Nation * | 
That I may boldly ſay, Drakedid not more, _ 
That has ſo often beat his Foes on Land, 
Stood like a Promontory in its defence, . 
And ſayl'd with Dragons wings to Guard the. Seas 3 , 
Eſſex ! That took as many Towns:in Spai 
As all this Iſland hold, beggerd their Fleet 
That came with Loads of half: their Mines in Indie, 
And took a mighty Carrack of fuch Value, 
That held more Gold in its Prodigious Deck 
Than ſerv'd the Nation's Riot in a Year. | 

Dee, Ingrateful People ! Take away my Li& 5 
'Tis that you'd have : for I have Reign's tos long— - 
You too well know that 'me a Woman, elfe 
You durlt not uſe me thus Had you but fear'd 
Your Queen as you did once my Royal Father,, 
Or had I but the Spirit of that Monarch, 
With one ſhort Syllable1 ſhou'd have ram 'd 
Yourdmpudent Petitions down your EThaoats, 


Aid made four huadecdof / your F aQtious:Crew . 


Tremble, and grovel on.the Earth. for feats... 


Or, the Exrl of Elfex. If 


Raw. Thus proſtrate at your Feet we beg for Pardon, 
ind humbly crave your Majeſtics Forgiveneſs. * [ Petitioners kneel, 
#ee, No more——Attend me inthe Houſe to morrow- 
Bxrl. Moſt Mighty Queen ! Bleſt and Ador'd by all, 
Torment not ſo your Royal Breaſt with Paſhon : 
Not all of us, our Lives, Eſtates and Country - 
Are worth the leaſt diſturbance of your mind. 
Dee, Are you becomea Pleader foriſuch Traytors ! 
Ha ! I (uſpe& that Cecil too is envious, 
And Eſſex is too great for thee 'to.grow, — 
A Shrub that never ſhall be look'd upon, 
Whilſt Eſſex, that's a Cedar: ſtands fo nigh 
Tell me, why was not I acquainted with 
This cloſe Deſign : For T am'faure thou know'lt-it. 
Burl. Madam -, * 
DBuee, Be dumb 3 I will hear no Excaſes. 
I could turn Cynick, and outrage the Wind, 
Fly from all Courts, from Buſineſs, and Mankind, 
Leave alllike Chaos in Confuſion hurT'd : 
For 'tis not Reaſon now that Tules'the World : 
There's Order in all States but Man below, 
And all things elſe do to Superiours bow 3 
Trees, Plants, and Fruits, rejoyce beneath the Sun, 
Rivers, and Scas are gutdedi'by the Moon 3 
The Lyon rules through Shades and ev*ry Green, 
And Fiſhes own the Dolphin for their Queen 3 
But Man the veryer Monſter, worthips fill 
No God but Luſt, no Monarch but his WilL 


[ Exennt ones. 
Finis Aﬀtus Primi. 


AQus.Secundus, Scena prima, 
| Counteſs of Eſſex. 


C. Ef. W S this the Joy of a. new Marry'd Life ? 
This all thetaſte of Pleaſures that are Feign'd 
To flow from ſweet and Everlaſting Springs ? 
By what falſe Opticksdo we view thoſe fights, 

And by our ravenous Wilhes Teem to draw | 

Delights ſo far beyond a Mortals reach, 

And bring *em home to our deluded Breaſts? | 

*Tis not yet long fince that bleſt day was paſt, 

A Day 1 wiſh that ſhow'd for eyer —_ }! F 
SU : 2 
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32 The Unhappy Favourite, 
T he Night cyce gone, Idid the Morning chide, 
Whoſe Beams betray'd me by my Eſſex lide, 
And whilſt my Bluſhes, and my Eyes he bleſt, 
1 trove to hide 'enLin his panting Breaſt, 
And my hot Cheeks cloſe to his Baſom laid. 
Liſtning to what the Gueſt within it faid, 
Where Fire to Fire the Noble Heart did burn, 
Cloſe like a Phoenix in her ſpicey Urn : 
I figh'd, and wept for Joy, aſhowre of Tears, 
And felta thouſand (weet, and pleaſant fears , 
Too rare for Senſe, too exquilite to ſay 3 
Pain we can count, but pleaſure ſteals away : 
But Buſineſs'now, and envious Glory*s Charms - ; 
Have ſnatcht him from theſe ever Faichful Arms, 4 
Ambition, that's the higheſt way to Woe, 
Cruel Ambition, Love's Eternal Foe. _ 


Enter Southampton... 


South. Thou deareſt Partner of -my: deareſt Friends. 
The brighteſt Planet of thy Shining Sex, 

Forgive me for the unwelcome News I bring, — 
Effex is come the moſt deplor'd of Men ! 

C. Ef.” Now by the Sacred Joy that fills my Heart, . 
What fatal meaning can, there be in that ? | 
Is my Lord come? ſay, ſpeak... 

South, Too ſure he's come=— | 
But oh that Seas, as wide as Waters flow 
Or burning Lakes-as broad, and deep as Hell,” 

Had rather parted you for ever a 4 
So Eſſex had been fafe ont other fide; : 
C. Eff. My Lord, You much amaze me 
Pray-what of 111 has happen'd fince this Morning, 
That .the Queen Guarded him. with ſo much mercy, . 
And then rctus'd tohear his falſe Impeachers ? 
South. Too ſcon alas has forfeited his Honours, 
Places and Wealth, but more his precious Life, 
Condemn'd by the too cruel Nation's Laws 
For leaving his Commiſſion, 'and& returning, 
When the Queens Abfolute Commands forbid him. 
C. Eff. Fond hopes ! muſt then our meeting prove ſo fatal ? 
South. Say Madam, now what help will you propoſe, 
Gn the Queens pitty any more protect him ? 
Never, it is no longer in her Power , 
She muſt tho” 'gain(t hex Willdeliver him ih 
A- Sacrifice to all his greedy Foes. © | | | hn df): 
_ .. Go Ef. Whare is my Lord? 


Ny —_ 
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South, Blu left him oh the eh: | 
And came diſguis'd in haft to give me notice 
C. Ef]. Let him go back, nd give my Efſex'warniog; 
Conjuring him from us to ſtir no 
But firai t returnto Irelande're *tis known 
He left the Place. 
South. Alas it is no ſecret 3 . | 
Beſides, he left the Town almoſt as ſoon 
As Blunt, and is expected every "moment, 
C. Ef. How coud it be reveard ſo ſuddenly ? p 
South, 1 know not that, unleſs from Hell it came, 
Where Cecil too is Privy Counſellor, 
And _ as CTA there. | 
I met the Cunning Fi Rawleigh whil| ; 
And the fair ——m bones rim pings 
I ſaw bedeck'd with anill-naturd oke, 387 Wh | 
That ſhew'd malicious gum: bar height. | | 
C. Ef. Hold, hold, my iy cas egn town, | 
And Danger now in all it's hoprid Shapes,” | 
Stalks in my way, and makes 'my Blood run cold, 
Worſe than a thouſand Glaring Spirits cou'd do. 
Aſfiſt me ſtraight thou Damontb my Eſſex, 
Help me thou more than Friend-In miſery 
Ile to the Queen, and firaight declare our nw rn Ah 
She will have mercy on my 
Pitty theſe Tears, and amy Potturs; "pl 3 11308 | 
If not for me, nor for my Eſſex fake; - 1 
Yet for the 1lluftrious Oft-opring that Flies: | 
Ie go, Þ run, I'1 hazzard all this Moment. (Offers to be gone, - 
South. Led by vain Hopes, you fly toyour — | 
There wants but that dread Secret to be om, ; | 
To tumble you for ever to Deſpair IPG 71 
And leave you both Condeman'd Nktout the Hopes 
Of the Queens Pitty, or Remiorſe hereafter. 
C, Ef. Curſt be the Stars that flatter'd at our Births, 
That ſhone ſo bright. with ſuch unuſual Lufter, . 
As Cheated the whole World into belief 
Our _ — _ - their chicfeft Care. © */ 
South, Be Comforted, rely on Bfex'sF [> , 
And the Queens Mercy on 
Bchold ſhe comes, our good orevil Fate, | 
In diſcontented CharaQers wrote on + + fs 
Her Brow. WAHLY * gl ©s 2100158 
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Sce all this cones of 
If Efſex that 1 favourd, peas my. 


I «7 OE - 00 
Enter the Burleigh, OE” +1 8 an, b 
er Bi Attendant Guards, © . 
Been. Is Eſſex then Arrivd PE | - 
Burl. Hes. res "Tank 
Dueen, Then he has Joſt me all theflatteriog Hopes = +. Lon 
lever had to ſave him —— Come " Wt _ eee 


Who elſe came with him ?. 
Burl. Some few Attendan 
en. Durſt the molt vile or WROTE ve i thug, 
Double my ſtrength about me, drop rand 
And ſet a Guard before . v Lo ogagr + 
And bid my valiant Fn Palece Ft Fit A bs 9s _ I” 
Be ready firaight ——— I ſhall be murde { cven TE ants» ok 
And faithful Cecil, [ => lov'ti 12 0% | | 


10 Tt 1. 


i Us a MT "Sa bin 
Burl. Wil*epleaſe your Majclty.to Eecas,. "Ih oy "pg 
ween. No. 2 "nas 


Burl. Shall I publiſh naghbe yorRanDides, Fa 


F *That may forbid his coming t0.-heSoufſs I 


Until your Majeſty comm him? # 
Deen Neither A'S » 


'How durſt you ſeem interpret, w! Ke ak lafme'! hal 232 p 


No, I will ſee him if a* comes, an Fl «NA v6 


2 me i a& without your.ſaucy A Ley... 
a” yal Power. Wet (i Ft & 
"That has 7. By FopobnRer i 54 be png ol, Pie 
South. Moſt admir'd of Queens eaalT. a1 argue 
Thus low unto the groyod] 4; 1,Body......,. HH 
And wiſh I cou'd fink lower tt atheEarth,” 
To ſuit a poſture to gy humblabplearte ,- 1, - 
I tremble to excuſe my gallant Fri q me "ate; 
In contradi&ion to your Heavenly, ill; "Wi os 


Who like a God knows all, an nah, ir 
You think him i innocent, a 
But yet your Majeſty's moſt Royal Sor 
That ſoars ſo high above the hu male Do A 
Of baſe and ſordid Wretches undergou,..,;, ..  :1 
Pcrhaps is - ops the valiant Earl "pra 
Has Foes, Foes that are only ſo, b:cauſe 

Your Majeſty has crown'd him with your Favours, 


(I0 V1 3! i% 
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; ey Ntted him fo far above their ſights, 


"tis a pain to all their envious Eyes 


| To look ſo high above him 3 and of theſe 


Some grow too ha or Perſon, | 
As the ill Angels did at in Heaven, . ns LR 
And daily ſeek to hurt this brave Mang Vixtue, . rf) fled 
Deen, Help tne thou infinite Ruler of all r ITE : P/ <2t6 
That ſees at once far as the Sun.diſplays, 
And ſearches every Soul of. humane kind, * 
Quick, and unfelt, as light infuſes Beams, 
Unites, and makes all Contradictions centre, 
And to the ſence of Man, which is moxe lirange,;, ; | 
Governs innumerable diſtant Parts | gh | es 
By one intire ſame Providence at once. SET De eo ng, 
Teach me ſo far thy Holy Art, of Rule, 
As in a mortal reaſon may diſtinguiſh | 
Betwixt bold SubjeQts, and a, Moyarch's Right, | NE 
Burl. May*t pleaſe your Majeſty, txEarlincons,, - ah 
And' waits'\your Pleaſures -- - + | 2 
Deen. Let him be admitted x 
Now now ſupport thy Royalty, 
And hold thy greatneſs firm 3 but oh, how heav 
A Load is State where the Free Mind's diſturb', 
How happy a Maid. isſhe that abyayslives.. . - ; bag | 
Far from high Honour, in a low content; ,. .-- T7 | _ 
Where neither Hills, nor dreadful Mountains. g1 - = 
But in a Vale where Springs andi Pleaſures W5 ; 
Where Sheep lye. round. igticad; of, SubjeRts Wer 
The Trees for Muſick, -Bixds.infead of. Sopgs 3, -,, .. 
Inſtead of Eſſex one Poor faithful Hind, , | 
He as a Servant, She a Miſtre(s kind; 
Who with GCarlands for her coming Crowns her Pius 
And all with Ruſhes firews her little Flooxe. - 
Where at their mean Repaſ};no Feaxs attend 
Of a falfe Enemy, or falſcrFrignd 3;;- .-; 
No care of Scepters, nox Ambitious F rights; - 
Diſturb the quiet of their fleep;as. "51 £2L8RÞ 
He comes 3 this proud Inyader. of. my, Reſt, 
A comesz But I intend fo te receive |" Runes 


Enter ”! Earl of Eficx whth. Attendants 


[Eſſex hevals; The wee terns. to ihs Counteſs of Nottingham. 

Eſſex. Long live the mightiekt, moſt ador'd of ns 
The brighteſt Power on Earth that Heav'n ©re form) 
Aw'd and amaz'd the trembling Eſſex kncels, 
Eſfex that ſtood the dreadtul vgice of Cannons, 
Hid in a darker Ficld-of Smoak and. Fire, | 
Than that \where Cyclaps'blows the Forge, and (weat A 
Beneath the mighty Hill, whilſt Bullets xound me... * | ” 

« we 


IF * Things: ———_ 


l, | "Flew like the Bolts of Heav' n when (h 
{| And loſt their Fury on niy Ehield. hg Ges nk 
advan oy 
crerin Form” | 


1 | And food theſe 2 heed ons > 

bt But you the moſt Maj 

4 That ever Ruld on th, have caught my'Spul, 
i Surpris'd its Virtues all with —_ and wonder 
My -humble Eyes durſt ſcarcely look ap to you, . 
' 


"Your dazling Miene, and Sig to fill the Place, 
And every Part Celeſtial Rays atom; © -- 
n. Ha ! TES 20 | Afide. 
[$4 F Effx. *Tis ſaid I have been guilty—— 
| | 'T darenot rife, but craw] thus on the Earth; 
[| | Till I have leave to kiſs your Szcred Robe, 
FH And clear before the juſteſtbeft of | Queens, 
4 My wrong'd and wounded Fnhocence. | 
184; | Dee, What ſaid'it thou Nottingham ? ? wee caid the Earl ? [ Aftde. 
| Eſſex. Whatnot a Word ! a Look! not one bleſt Look! 
"Turn, turn your cruel Brow, and kill me with 
"| A Frown; itis aquick and furcr yay 
| 'Torid youof your Eſſex, * h 
#4 Than Baniſhment, Than Fecechd) Swords,” or Anh 
[i 7 = 7 What not that neither! Then Tphinly ſee © 
| My Fate, the Malice of Enemies © - 
"Triumphant in their joyful Faces 5 Burleigh = 
"With a glad Cowards Smile, that knows tas got 
Advantage o'ce his valiant Foe, and Rowleighs proud 
To ſee hisdreaded Eſſex kneel fo tong, 
j Eſſex that ftood in hisgreat Miſtreſs Favour 
| Like 3 huge Oak, the loftieſt of the Wood, 
#4 Whilſt they no higher cou'd attain to be 
#7 "Than humble Succors nouriſht by my Root, 
li! | | And like the Ivy twin'd their flatt'ring Arms - 
| About my Waſte, an1liv'd batby my Smiles 
wee. I muſt be gone: For if I ftay Tſhall 
Here wrack my ConduR, and my Fame for ever 
"Thus the Charn'd Pilot licning to the Syrens, c nh 
Aſie. 


Lets his rich Veſſel ſplit. upon a on Rock, 
And loſes both his Life and Wealth together. )- * 
Effex. Still am I ſhun'd as if I wore Deſtrution——— [ riſes, 
Here, here my faithful and my valiant Friends, : 
- Deareſt Companions of the Fa te of Eſſex, X 


Behold this Boform ſtudded o're with Scars, 
"This marble Breaſt, that has ſaoften held, 


| br a fierce Battlement againſt the Foes 
i | Mgr ada yr heyy 


v4 : On. 
[1 ES Here, plerce i t, and through this Wild of W ounds 
| | Fn Md peach my art, this Loyal Heart, Un Th, 


"1 ve Earl of Eſſex. 7. 


That fits conſulting *midft a thouſand Spirits 
All at command, all faithful to-my Queen, 
Drren, If 1 had ever Courage, 'Haughcineſs, 
Or Spirit, help me but now, and I am happy ! 
He melts it flows, and drowns my Heart with Pity, > Aſide. 
If I lay longer | ſhalltelt him fo 
What is this Traytor in my fight ! 
All that have Loyalty, and love their Queen, 
Forſake this horrid Wretch, and follow me. 
Excunt Queen and bet Attendants, manet Eſſex (clus, 


Eſſ. She's gone, and darted fury as ſhe went——. 
Cruelleſt of Queens ! i. 2454; 
Nat heard ! Not hear your Souldier ſpeak one word ! 
- Eſſex that once was all day liften'd to 
Eſſex, that like a Cherub held thy Throne, 
Whilſt thou didſtdreſs me with thy wealthy Favours, 
Cheer'd me wich Smiles, and deek'd me round with Glories 3 
Nor was thy Crown ſcarce wor{hip'd on thy head 
Without me by thy Side 3- but now axt deaf 
As Adders, Winds, or the remorſeleſs Seas, "— W 
Deat as thy cunning Sexes Ears to thoſe | , OI 
That make unwelcome Love——— What News my Fci:nd ? 


Enter Southampton. 


South. Such as 1 dare not tell ; 'but pardon me, 

As an ill Bird that pearches. on the hide 

Of ſometat|Ship torecels a ſtorm at hand, 

I come to give you warning of the danger 

Sce Cecil with a Meſſage from the Queen, 
Eff. Then does my Wrack come rolling on a-pace 3 


That foul Leviathan nere yet appear'd 
Without a horrid Tempeſt from his Noſtrils. 


Enter to them Burleigh and Rawlcigh. 


by Burl, Hear Robert Earl = 

car what the Queen,'my ; by us pronounces3 

She now diveſts you of 'your: F 

Your Dignities of Governour of Ireland, 

Earl Martial, Maſter of her Horſe, 

Of all her Forces both by Land and Seca, 

And Lord Licutenant of the ſeveral] Counties, 

Of Eſſex, Hereford, and Weſtmerland. =. 
EF. A vaſt and goodly ſummallat one C 

By an unlucky hand thrown gate away. 
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S Burl. Alſo her pleaſure-is, that in] robediende |: : 
To her Commands, you ſcrd youg Staff by us, , : 
: hen leave the Court, arid/ftir-f0 farther then . 
Your Houſe, till 'order from the Qycenand Council. 
* Ef. Thanks my Misfortunes, for you fall with weighe 
Upon me, and Fate ſhoots her Arrows thick 3 
*Tis hard if they not. find ny Place 
About me— 

Burl. My Lord; what ſhall we tell her Majelly ? 
What is your Anſwer, for the Queen expects us ? 

Eg. Wilt thou then-promiſe to: beJult, and tell her F 
= her a Caution of her work of Foes, 

reedy ſelf, The Lands infelting Giant, 
Ld com Heads from her beſt SubjeQs daily ; ; 
Worſe than the Phrygian Monſter, he Was'mbre . 
Cheaply compounded with, arid but devour'd 
Seav*n Virgins in a Week, and ſpard the relt. 

South. Hold, my brave Friend, 'waltehot the Noble Breath: 
Of Eſſex on ſo baſe and mean a Subjet 
» Thou Traytor to thy Sovercign and her Kingdoms, 
® More full of Guilt than c're thou tidfiddeviſe 
To lay on Effex,' whom thou fear'ft and -hateſt 3 
And thou, becauſe thy ſordid Soul, and Perſon , 

Ne'ce fitted thee 

For gallant ations, thinkeſt the World ſo too 3 - 

For he that looks througlva:fout Glaſsthat's Nain'd, . 

Sees all things ſtain'd like the foul PerſpeQtve he tifes.« 
'Tis Crime cnough in any to be. valiant, 

To wina Battel or be fortunate, _ -* 

Whilſt thouſtandſi by the Queen eoitaceps, 

Or<clſe determine Favours trom hes hands 3: 

'Tis not who istoo blame, or who deferves; 1: ioinal! 
Nor whom the Queen wou'd Took: dhwwich a _: P1406 
But whom proud Cecil pleaſes to reward, 

Or puniſh, and the valiantnever Rape thei: 
Curſt be the brave that fall intoſuch hands 3 
For Cowards ſtill axe Cruel and maliciqus.. - - ' 

_ Burl. This [dare td};>andithat Sepampu al 

South. And put her too in mind of thy Die, 2: 
Such Impudence and Oltentatiogi-in'thiee, | 1 x 
And ſo much horrid Pride and Codllinels, . 

As wou'd undo a Monarch to ſup ps + | 
* - Eff. Sothrives the lazy Gowm;< rd duck as ſleeps. 
' On Woollacks, and on Seats of xg paz PIP 

Or learnto we pools at Council-Tibles ; 4ibe [064% bog 1 
is Fortune to the Valane! z Ct 
e but Conumanders half fo well rewdled.. 
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For all their Winters Camps, and Summers Fights, 
Then they might cat, and the poor Soldiers Widdows,” 
And Children too might all be kept from ſtarving, | 
Raw. My Lord, in ſpeaki thus you tax the Q een . 
Of Weakneſs and inj both,*and that 
She favours none but worthleſs Perſons. 
Burl. Muſt we return this ſtubborn Anſwer to her ? 
You'l not obey her Majeſty, nor here x 
Refign your Staff of Offices to us? 
Eff. Tell hey what cre thy malice can invent 
Yet if thouſay'ti Fle not obey the Queen, 
I tell thee Lord, 
"Tis falſe, falſe as thy moſt inveterate Squl 
That looks through che foul Priſon of thy Body, 
And curſes all ſhe ſees at liberty 
I tell thee creeping thing, the Queens too good, 
More merciful than tocondemn a Slave, 
Much leſs her Eſſtx wichout hearing him——— 
I will appeal to her 


Burl. You'l not believe us, . Bo 
Nor that it was by her Command we came. is 

Eſſex. 1 do not. 

Bxrl. Fare you well my Lords, [ Exeunt Burlcigh and Rayleigh. 

Ef. Go thou EATS IR, 


My Brave Southampton, follow to the Queen, 
| And quickly &re my cruel Foes are hcard, 
Tell her that thus her faithful Eſſex ſays, 
This Star ſhe deck'd me with 3 and all theſe Honours elſe, 
In one bleit hour, when ſcarce wy tender years , ; 
Had reach'd the Age of Man, [he heap'd upon me, 
As if the Sun that ſows the Seeds of Gemms 
And golden Mines had ſhow'rd upon my head, 
And drclt me like the Bridegroom of her favour, 
This thou bcheldt, and Nations wonder'd at, 
The World had not a Favourite fo great, 
So lov'd as I. 
South. And I am witneſs too 
How many gracious Smiles ſhe bleſt *em with, 
And parted with a Look with every Favour, 
Was doubly worth the Gitt, whilſt the whole Court 
Was fo well pleas'd, and ſhew'd their wondrous joy a 
In ſhouting louder than the Roman Bands 
When Falius and Augutus were made Conſuls, 
- EF. Thoucanſ remember too 3 for all ſhe ſaid was ſignal. 
That at the happy time ſhe did inveſt - 
Her Eſſex with this Robe of ſhining Glorics, - 
She bad me prize *em as 1 wou'd my Life. 
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20 The Uubappy Favourite , or, 
Defend *cm 2s I wou'd her Crown! and Perſons. _t 
Then a rich Sword ſhe put into niy Hand, 
And wiſh'd me Ceſars Fortunes ſo ſhe grac'd me. 
South. So young Alcider, when, he fixk wore Artns, * 
Vid fly to kill the Eremanthean Boar, _ 
And ſo Achilles, firſt by Thetis. made 
Immortal, haſted to the Siege of Troy. 
EF. Go thou Somthampton 3 tor thou art my Fricud, 
And ſuch a Friend's an Angel in dilireis; 
Now the'falſe Globe that flatter'd me is gone, 
Thou art to me more Wealth, more recompence 
Than all the World was then-—lIntreat the Queen . 
To bleſs me with a Moments light, | 
And I will lay her Reliques humbly down, 
As travelling Pilgrims do before the Shrines 
Of Saints they went a thouſand Leagyies'to viſit, , 
And her bright Virgin Honours all untainted, 
Her Sword not ſpoil'd with ruſt, but wet with Blood, , 
; All Nations blood that diſobcy'd my Queen ;, 
© This Staff that diſciplin'd her Kingdoms once, 
And triumph'd o're an hundred ViRories 3 
And if ſhe will be pleas'd to take it, ſay 
My Life, the Life of once her darling Eſſex... 
South. 1 fly my Lord, and let your hopes repoſe 
On the kind Zeal Southampton has to ſerve you. . Exit Southampton. 
Ef: Where art thou Eſſex! where are now thy Glories ! 
Thy Summers Garlands, and. thy Winters Lawrels, / 
The early Songs that. ev*ry Morning wak'd thee ; 
Thy Halls, and Chambers throng'd with Mulcitudes, 
More than the Temples of the Perfian God, 
To-worſhip thy upriſing, and when I appear'd; 
'Fhþe bluſhing Empreſs of the Eaſt, Amrora, 
Gladded the World not half fo much as1 : 
Yeſterday's Sun ſaw. his great Rival thus, : 
Fhe ſpiteful Plannet faw me thus ador'd, 2a 
And ſame tall-built. Pyramid whoſe height - | | 
And golden. top confronts him in his sky, 
He: tumbles down with lightning in his rages, | 
Sg on a ſudden has be ſnacht my Garlangs, 
| And with-a Cloud impal'd ry Gaudy Hz;ad, 
® - Struckme with Thundgy, daſhi me from the Heavens, 
And oh! *tis Dooms-day now, aud darkneſs all with me. . 
Here I'!l lie down-=—Earth will rcccive her Son, 
Take Patternallby me, you that hunt Glory, 
Ypu hat doclimb the Rounds of high Ambition 3 
Yi ts when yave reach'd, and- mounted to the top, 
tre.you mult come by juſt degrees at lat, 
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The Earl of Eſſex. a1 
If not fall headlongdown at once like e——2— - | 


Here F1l abide cloſe to my loving Center :. 
For here Ym lie that I can fall no further, 


Tae the Earl of. Rutland, 
Ha ! what makes thou here / Tedme faireſt Creature ? 
Why art thou ſo m love with Miſcyy, 
To come to be infected with my Woe,.. . 


Ard diſobey the angry Quecn for me ? 
C. Ef. Bleſs me my Angel, guard me from ſuch Sounds ; 


Is this the Language of a welcome Husband ! 
Are theſe fit words for Eſſex Bride to hear / 
Bride I may truly call my felf, for Love -- So 
Had ſcarce beſtow'd the Bleſſing of one Night, 
But ſnachet thee from theſe Arms. 
EF. My Soul. My Love 1 
Come to my. Breaſt thou pureſt Excellence, 
And throw thy lovely Arms about myNeck, 
More ſoft, more ſweet, mare loving than the Vine. 
Oh! Pm o'rcome with Joy, and fink bencath [They embrace. 
Thy Breaſt. | 
C. Ef. Take me along with thee my Dear 
My Eſſex, wake my Love, 1 fay : 
I am grown jealous of each Bliſs without thee 3 _ 
There's not a Dream, an Extafie or Joy, 
But I will double in thy raviſt'd Senſes. . 
Come let's prepare, and Mingle Souls together, 
Thou ſhalt loſe nothing but a gainer be. 


Mine is as full of Love as thine can be. 
Eff. Where havel been ! but yet I have thee flill—— 


Come ſit thee down upon this humble Floor, _ 
Tt was was the firſt kind Throne that Love <©re had. 
Thus like the firlt bright Couple let's embrace, 
And fanfic altargund is Paradice. 
It muſtbe fo 3 for all is Paradice 
Where thou remaineſt, thou lovelier far than Eve. 
C. Ef. And thou more brave, and nobler Perſon far, 
| Than the tirſt Man, whom Heav*ns peculiar Caze 
| Made tor a Pattern for ingenious Nature, 
; Which ne'r till thee excelV'd th? Original. 
Ef. Thus when th* Almighty form'd the loyely Maid, 
And ſent her to the Bower where Adam hay, 
The tirſt of Men awak'd, and ſtarting from 
His moſſy flow*ry Bed whereon he flepr, 
Lifted his Eyes, and faw the Virgincoming, 
Saw the bright Maid that glicter'd like a Star, 


Simges had ſeen, but ne's law one (o faire. a WF A 


— 


3s 


* * aj 
ET N_— CC TO” 


a2 The Oubappy Favomtite, or, 


Thus they did meet, andthusthey did/ embraces 


' Thus in the infancy 'of pure deſire, rnd 4: 4 7 hos 
\ E're Luſi, diſpleaſures, Featonlies, "and: Fears 


Debauch'd the World, and plagu'd the Brealt of Man ; ; .: 
Thus in the dawn of Gokleri Tint, when Love, | 


_, - And m_ Love taught Loverzuattauut do. 


C. Eff. O thou molt dear, moſt pajtd of all Mankind; ; 
I bara, [ faint, I'm raviſh'd with thy« Lovez 
The Feavor- is too hot, 


-It ſcorches, Flames like pure Xtchereal Fire, 


And*tis not Fleſh and Blood, but Spitits can __ it 
And thofe the brighteſt of —_—_ Forms. : £15 2: 

Ef. That is thy ſelf thy oaly ſelf, dbukins 7 
There's not in Heav*n ſo bright 6Cherddip 3! = 
No Angel there but forthy Love wou'd dyes i 1 
The G EG are all — happy there > 390.4 v4 Ml 

Ef. O my beſt Lord ! the Quitnyxhe Queen Lore! x07 5 
Ah what have we committed toundbras {ic VE nf Tn | : 401; {2 
The Pow'rs are angry. and/have 0 hey! 
The jealous Qzeen of all ourinnocemtt! Joys, 
Todrive us from our Paradice of Love 3 
And oh my Lord ! the wilinot\erge be mg fo 2:71 
Allow us this poor Plat, this Ground to mourh on; +: .. + 

Ef. Weep not my Soul, jak > 0 9% IIA Tf: 
Ah what cou'd I expreſs if there wert wonds; 46 
To tell how much, how tenderly naythoaghes - -- | 
Adore thee————Ah theſe Tpars' ave diyps of Blood, 
Thy Eſſex Blood, my World, my Heaw'in,1my Bride—— rt 
I, there's the Start of all my "Joys bclide, 

Bleſ that lam, thetledhcatiehee Wile; - 
That loves ſo well, and is ſo well bclovid. 

C. Ef. Ah hold myLorth whar fhail'] ſay ov you, 
That bett deſerves a Love ſo-well you ſptak of. 

Eff. Again thou weepeſtt —— By Heav'n -there*s not a Tear 
But weighs more than the Wealth of England's Crown, 

O thou bright Storer of all Vertats,; were there ©. 

But ſo much goodneſs wi thyi Searibolitle; - 

It were enough to ſave allWomanking, 

And keep *em from Damnation—-Srilf thou WCepeli — 
Come let me kiſs thy Eyes, and catch thoſt Peark, - 

Hold thy Checks to mine that none may fall, 

And ſpare me ſome of theſe CelettiulDrops. | 

Thus as two Turtles driven by Storm, 

Dropping and weary, ſhelter'd on a Bough, 

Bcgin to joyn their Mclanchollywvoicrs, 

Then thus they Bill, and thus conew their Jo-es, | 
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oy 241% | 0% 
With quivering Wings, and Coojog Notes repeat / 
Their Loves, and thus like us.hcmoan cach other, +. . 
Enter a, Lady, 
| © Lady. Madam, the Queen expeRs you inftantly- 
C. Ef. Ah, what wou'd wiſh.to be of humane kind! 
Man in his Life ſcarce finds a Moments bliſs, 
But counts a theuſand Pains.for oye ſhort pleaſure, 
And when that comes *tis ſnatch'd away like ours. 
Eſſ. Go my beſt hopes,. obey .the.crue-Queen 
T tad forgot 3 thy Love, thy Beauties charm'd n - 
Dearer than Albion to the Paplcrs bghe 
Whom many years bar'd from his Native Country ; 
Looking on thee, I gaz'd my Soubaway, 
And quite forgot the dangerqusIJyxecks below: 
Farewcll—— Nay'therthoul't ſoftemme to Fondneſs— 
The Queen may change, and-we may meet ggain. 
C. Ef. Farewell. 
Ef. So have I ſeen a tall rich Ship of India 
Of mighty Bulk teeming with, golden Oar, 
With proſperous Gales come ſayling ajgh:the-ſhoar 3 
Her Train of Pendants born up by the Wind; 
The gladſome Seas proud of the lovely weight, 
Now lift her up above the sky in height, 
And then as ſoon th officious: waves divide, 
Hug the gay Thing, and claſpjher like a Bride, 
Whilſt Fiſhes play, and Dolphins gather xoynd, 
And Trytons with their Coral Trumpets-ſound 3 
Till cn a hidden Rock at kſt he's born, 
Swift as our Fate, and thus in pieces torn, 


Exeunt ſeyerally. 
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Atus Tertius.  Scoena prima. 
Morg thaw Rowe;s-$tate.did.oven to. Gieero pay, 
And fav'd a Common-wealth; but-thou'alt doye.more,.”, 


Commeſs' of: Nottingham, Buzleigh. 
Nott, Ow famous Cecil, Epglond owes to thee 
N That &rufl:the yaſt Defigags- ol 4 
But what did he ? QuelP'd but a pevty! 
Pulf'd down a haughticr far than Catiline, | The 


24 Te Onnappy © ayers vn, 


The Nations ſoſe Dictator for Twelve years, 


| And {av'd a Gyeen and Kingdoms by thy Wiſdom, « 


Burl, But what the Romay Senate thin allow'd, '- 7+ 5; 


Nay, and proud Cicero him(clf to Fatpias 


Fulviz the lovely Sayer of Her Country, 
Muſt all and more be now 'aſtrib*d to-you,” 
To the ſole Wit of beautcous Nottingham ; 
But 1 will ceaſe and let the *Nation'praiſc thee, 
And fix thy State high, as was Minerog's, 26 
The great Paladinrm that protected*Dinmt——— + 
I came Cattend the Queen,*where is ſhe'gone ? | 
Notte. She went to her Clofet,' where ſhe's now alone 
As ſhe paſt by, I ſaw her lovely Eyes | 
Clouded in ſorrow, and” before'ſhe' fpy'd tri, 
Sad Murmurs Ectho'd frotii herttoabled Breaft, | 
And ſtraight ſ6me Tears foliow'd"the mournful Soundz -— - - + 
Which when ſhe did, perceive me, ſhe'd have hid, 
And with a pitcous Sigh ſhe ſtrove to wipe | 
The drops away, but with her haſte ſhe lefe 
Some ſad remains upon her dewy Cheeks.'' © 
Burl. What ſhould the Reaſon be! © 
Note. At Eſſex anſwer. * 
Burl. What ſaid ſhe then? 
No doubt th* affront had ſtung her ! | 
But kind Southampton, Faithful to his friend _ 
In all things, came, an4-with'z cunning Tale, | 
Which ſhe too willingly _ to hear, 
Furn'd her to mildnefs, ati#at his Requeſt, 
Promis'd to ſee the Earl, and hear him fpeak 
' To vindicate his Crimes, which bold- Southampton 
Declar'd to be his Enemies Aſperſions 3 
And now is Eſſex ſent for to the Court. 
Nott. Then I am loſt, andray\ defigns.unravelPd. 
If once ſhe ſees him, alP's-undone” again 
Burl. Behold the Cloſet opens——lſee the Queen —— 
"Tis dangerous to interrupt her-—let's Retire, 
Nott. Be you not ſeen 3 Ve wait within her call, 


Enter the Queen alone as from ber Cloſet. Exit Birleighs 


Dmeen, Where am I now * Why wander Ialone ? 
What drags miy Body, forth Las mind, | 
In all things like a Statute, but-in motion #1 F-Yy 
There's forneching woalt ay; bill now not wharg oil | 7 \ 
Nor yet to whom—=O'wrerched Nto'of Princes? 11 _» 
That never can enjoy, nor wif Ws 1 LT <. 
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' And not deſerve to dye ? 


oo "The Ealof Eſox: 
But *cis a Plague, and reigns through all the World. 
Faults done by us are like. licentious Laws, 

Ador'd by all the Rabble, and are cafier, - 
And ſooner far obey'd, than what are honeſt ; 
And Comets are leſs dreadtul than our failings 
Where haſt thou been ? Ss 
I thought dear Nottingham, I'de been alone. 
Nott. Pardon this bold Intrufion, but my Duty 
Urges me farther—— On my Knees 1 fil 
Beg Pardon that I am fo bold ta ask it, 
Then, that you wou'd diſcloſe what *tis aflits you 3 
Something hangs heavy on your Royal Mind, 
Or elſe 1 tear you are not well. 
Dee, Riſe, prythee———— 
I am in Health, and thank thee for thy Love, 
Oaly a little croubl'd at my People. 
I have Reign'd long, and they'r grown weary of me ; 
New Crown's are like new Garlands, freſh and lovely 3 
My Royal Sun declines towards it's Weſt, 
They'xe hot, and tyr'd beneath its Autumn Beams —— 
Tell me, what ſays the World of Eſſex coming ? 
Nutt. Much they do blame him for't, but think him brave, 
Duee, What, when the Traytor ſerv'd me thus! 
Nott. Indeed, it was not well. 
e. Not well, and was that all? 
Nott, It was a very bold and hainous fault. 
wee, I, was it not? and ſuch a baſe Contempt 
As he deſerves to dye for 3 leſs than that 
Has coſt a hundred nearer Favourites Heads, 
Since the firſt Saxon King that Reign'd in England, 
And lately in my Royal Fathers time, 
Was not brave Buckingham for leſs Condemn'd, 
And loſt not Wolſey all his Church Revenues, 
Nay, and his Life too, but that he was a Coward, 
And durſt not live to feel the ſtroak of Juſtice. 
Thou know'lſt it too, and this moſt vile of men, 
That brave Northumberland, and Weſtmerland, 
For leſſer Crimes than his were both beheaded. 
Nott. Moſt true—Can Eſſex then be thought ſo guilty, 


. 


Dee, To dye ! to Wrack, 
And as his Treaſons are the worſt of all Mens, 
So I will have him plagu'd above the reſt, 
His Limbs cut off, and _— to th* higheſt View, 
Not on low Bridges, Gates, and Walls of Towns, 
But on vaſt Pinacles that touch the Sky, 
Where all that paſs, may in Deriſion boy, 
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Lo there is Eſſex, proud apron an #11 erin 

Eſſex that brav'd the Juſtice of Nis (PL Dd 

is not that well ? Why doſt norfptak 7» 207 oe 

And help thy Queen to rail «gainſt this Man; ' 
Nett. Since you will give: nme4leave, F will be plain, 

And tell your Majeſty what all the World 

Says of that proud ingrateful Man's: / | 
© zee, Do ſo. Prithee what ſays the World of him and me ? - 
Nott, Of you they ſpeak no-wbr[&than of dead Saints, 

And worſhip you no leſs than as theiy God. 

Than Peace, than Wealth, or their Eternal hopes 3 - 

Yet do they often wiſh-withkirdef Tears. 

Sprung from the pureſt Love, that you'd be pleas'd 

To heal tk.cir Grievances on Eſſex wes, 

And not prote& the Traytor byyaut 

But give him up to Juſtice and to Shame 

For a Revenge of allyour Wrorigs;” and theirs. 
Bunce, What, wauld'they then reſcribeme Rules to Govern ! 
Nott. No morc but with Subtnifhonas to Heaven 3 

But upon Eſſex they unload Reproaches, ' | 

And give him this bad CharaGter;”* '- - / 

They lay hc-is a Perſon (batcing His Treaſons) - 

That in his Nobleſt, beſt Array of parts; * - 

He ſcarcely has cnough! to make him paſs-- 

For a brave Man, nor yet a Hypoctite, L 

And that he wears his Greatnefs; and his "A 

Fooliſh and Proud as Lacquies wear gay Liveries : ; 

Valiant they will admit he is, but then 

Like Beaſts precipitately Raſh and Bruitiſh, 

Which is no more commendabk in tm 

Than in a Bear, a Leopard, or a Wool: -- 

He never yet had Courage 'ovetFortun, © - 

And which too ſhews his naturaTPride the more, + 

He roars and ftaggers under'{mall Aﬀeonts, 

And can no more endure the-pain than Hell-3 

Then Hu's as Covetous, and more Ambitious: 

Than that firlt Fiend that fow'd the'Vice in Heavn; 

And therefore was Dethrord/and Tumbpd thenee! il 

And ſo they wiſti' that 'Efex tog miy*fall. © + 4 
Suee, Enough, thraſt rail'd thy ſelf quite out. of Brevth 3 z © 

V'lc hear no more——Bliſters upon her Tongue. 

'Tis baſeneſs tho? in thee but tb repeat, 1&7 

What the rude World malicioufly-has Jaid w&. > VIST £2700 

Nor dare the vileſt of the Rabble think | 

Much leſs prophancly fpeak fuch horril Treaſdits—= 

Yet *cis not Shes they ſay, but what you'd have-'em. 


Y, - 4 fide. 


me 


' Notts Did not your Majeſty Comthand-tmeTptik'?. 


Qmmummmns 


a 


The Earl of "Efſex. * 27 
- Bee, 1 did, but then'I ſaw tlice on @ ſaddain, 
Settle thy Senſes all in cage r Poſtureg,  ' 
Thy Lips, thy Speech, and Hands 'were all prepar'd, 
A joyful Red painted thy envious Cheeks, 
Malicious Flames flaſht in a moment 'from ' 
Thy Eyes like Lightning from thy O'recharg'd Soul, 
And fir'd thy Breaſt, which like ahatd ramm'd Plece, | 
Diſchargd unmannerly-upon-my. face. 
Nott. Pardon bright Queen, .moſt'Royal and belov's 
The manner of expreſſingof my Duty ; 
But you your ſelf began and taught me hilt. 
Been. 1 am his Queen, and therefore may hve leaye: 
May not my ſelt have priyitedgeto- mould - 
The Thing I made, and uſc it as I pteaſe? ! 
Beſides he has committed monſtrous Crimes 
Againſt my Perſon, and has urgd me'far- 
Beyond the power of Mortal ſuffering. 
Me he has wrong'd, but thee he never prong C- 
What has poor Eſſex done to thee? "Thou halt - 
No Crown that he cou'd hope to gain, 
No Laws to break, no Subjc&s to moleli, 
Nor Throne that he cou'd be ambitions of 
What pleaſure cou'dft thou take to fee - = 
A drowning Man knock'd. onthe head, and yer 
Not wilh to ſave the miſerable Wreech? $5.4935, 4 
Nott. I was too blam :, 6: £46 121 
Dneen. No mon —— 
T hou ſeceſt thy Queen, the World, = Deſiiny 
It (elf againſt this one bad Man, and him 
Thou canft not pitty nor excuſe. .”' 
Nott. Madam | 
©ueen. Begon, I do forgive thee z and bid: Rutlcnd &L if Bb Not: 
Come to me ſiraight——ha!' what have Idiftlos'd 2"! tingham, 
Why have I chid my Woman for 4 Fault | 
Which I wrung from her, and committed firſt? 
Why ſtands my jealous and tormented Soul 
A Spie to liſten, and divulge the:Treaſons - '- 
Spoke againtt E ſe x ?——O you mighty Powers? © 1 © 
Protectors of the Fame of Exglatid? Queen, | 
Let me not know it for a thouſand Worlds, - 
*Tis dangerous But yet it will diſcover, 
And I feel ſomething whiſpering to ty Reaſon; | - > 
That fays it is——O blotted b&theNarte | 25? oy 
For ever from my Thoughts, If it be fo, gb 
And I am ſtung with thy Almighty Dart,” 
P11 die, but I will tcar thee-fi&m'tny: Heart 
Skuke off this hideons mir my Soul, ' 
AT 9:11 Bal ih 5 pa'r 1750 
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ive &nvappy Favour; or, 


This haughty Ear), the Prince: of my ControuLs.. 
Banith this Traytor to his Queens repoſe; i + 
And blaſt him with the malice of his Foes: | b; 
Were there noother way his guilt to prove; 

*Tis Ticafon to infec the Throns with Loves 


| Enter. Conteſt of Eſſex 
How now my Rutland ? I did ſend for:you 
I have obſery'd you have been fad of late. . 

VVhy weareſt thou black ſo long ?- and why that Cloud, 
That mourning Cloud about thy:loyely Eyes ?- 

Come, I will tnd-a;noble Husband- for: thee. 

C. Eff. Ah mighty Princeſs, rhoſtador'd of Queens ! 
Your Royal Goodneſs ought to blaſh; when' it 
Deſcends to care for ſuch a wxetch as'l am: 

Swueen. VVhy ſayſt thou fo ? I love thee well, indecd- 
I. do, and thou ſhalt find by this 'tis truth 
Injurious Nottingham, and 1* had ſome: -. 
—_— _ 'ewas about my Lord of Hex 

G. Ef. Ha Aide 

Dueen, So wa that ſhe diſpleas'd me ſtrangely, . VP 
And I did ſend her from my ſight in anger. 

C. Eff. O that dear Name o'th* ſudden how it ſtarts me ! 

Makes every Vein within me leave its Channel, Aſide, 
[ 


| Torun, and to protect my feeble Heart 3 . 


And row my Blood as ſoon retreats again 
To croud with blufhes full my guilty Cheeks 


Alas I fear. 


Deen. Thou bluſheſt at my Story 

C. Ef. Not I, my Gracious Milireſs, but :my Eyes. 
And Cheeks fir'd and amaz'd with j joy, turn'd red 
At ſuch .a Grace that you-were pleav#'d:; to ſhew me. 

Deen, P11 tell thee-then, and ask thee: thy advice. 
There is no doubt, dear Rutland, but: thou hear'lt . 
The daily Clamours thas my People vent 
Againlt the moſt unhappy Earl of Eſſex, 
The Treafons that they wou'd impeactihim of; 
And which is worſe, this-day he-is -arriv'd 
Againſt my. firict Commands, and left Aﬀairs 
In m—_ deſp'rate, headleſs, and, undone, + 

C. Ef. Might I preſume to tell my humble mind, 

Such Clamours very often.are- delign'd | 
More by the Peoples Hate than my Crimes. 
In- thoſe they wou'd accuſe. 

®xeen. Thou ſpeak'lt my ſence-z- on 
But oh dear Rutland, he has been too- blame 

-nd me- thy Breaſt to lean upon—— © {tis.,. 


»; heavy Yoke they wou'd impoſg on me [Hh J—_ 


—— 


—_ 
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Their Queen and I am weary of the Load, 

And want a Friend like thee to lull my Sorrows. : 
C. Ef. Behold theſe tears ſprung from fierce Pain and Joy, 

To ſee your wond'rous Grief, your wond*rous Pitty. 

O that kind Heav'n wou'd but inſtru my thoughts, 

And teach my Tongue ſuch ſoftning, healing Words, 

That it might charm your Soul, and cure yor Breaſt 


For ever. 


Dwneen. Thou art my better Angel then, 
And ſent to give-me everlaſting quiet 
Say, is't not pitty that ſo brave a Man, 

And one that once was reckon'd as a God, 

That he fhould be the Author of ſuch Treaſons 
That he, that was like Ceſar, and fo great, 

Has had the Power to make, and unmake Kings, 
Shou'd ſtoop to gain a petty Throne from me; 

C. Eff. I car't believe *tis in his Soul to think, 

Much leſs to at a Treaſon againſt you, 
Your Majeſty, whom I have heard him (6 
Commend, that Angels words did never flow 
With ſo much Elocquence, fo rare, fo ſweet, 
That nothing but the SubjeR cowd deſerve. 

Seen. Haſt thou then heard him talk of me ? 

C. Ef. I have, 

And as of ſo much Excellence as if 
He meant to make a rare Encomium on 
The World, the Stars, or what is brighter, Heavn. . 
She is, {aid he, the Goddeſs of her Sex, 
So far beyond all Woman kind beſide, 
That what in them is mcſt-ador'd, and lov'd, 
Their Beauties, Parts, and other Ornaments, 
Are but in her the Foyls to greater Luſtre, 
And all perfeions elſe, how rare ſoever, 
Are in her Perſon but as leſſer Gleams, 
And infinite Beams that uſher ſtill the Sun, 
But ſcarce are viſible amidſt her other Brightneſs. 
And then ſhe is {o good it might be faid, 
That whilſt ſhe lives, a Goddeſs reigns in England : 
For all her Laws are regiſter'd in Heayen, 
And copy'd thence by her—— But then he cry'd, 
With a deep ſigh fetch'd from his loyal Heart, 
Well may the World bewail that time at laſt, 
When ſo much Goodneſs ſhall on Earth be mortal, 
And wretched England break it's ſtubborn Heart. . 
Deen. Did he ſay all this ? 
C. Ef. All this ! nay more, 
A thouſand times as much; I never ſaw him. 


m—_ _——_— 


But his rude was till L Pak tes BEST: EN > or hob 
Nothing but Raptures fellfrom Eſſex Iongue ;. ', "T4 
And ents Fronts fame, and all was you. 

Deen, Such words fpoke Loyalty enough. 

C. Eff. Then does | 
Your Majeſty believe that he can be 
A Traytor ? | 

Deen, No, yet he has broke the Laws, . 
And I for ſhame no longer can prote& him, z.. 
Nay, durſt not (ce him ? 

C. Ef. What, not ſee him ſay you ! 

By that bright Star of ys your Soul, ; 
. And liſtening through your Eyes, let me cntreat : 
"Tis good, *cis God-like, and like England7 Queen 3 
Like only her to pitty the Diffreſs'd ———— 
Will you not grant that he-ſhall ſee you once? 

Dneen, What he 
That did detie my abſolute Commands, ES 
And brings himſelf audaciouſly before me! ; ES 

C. Ef. Impute it not to that, but to his danger, | 
That hearing what proceedings here had.palt 
Againſt his Credit and his Lite, he comes: _ 

Loyal, tho' unadviſed, to clear himſelt. 

Oween, Well, I will ſee him then, ang ſee him firaight —— 
Indced my Rutland, 1 would fain bdigve, _ Rn 
That he is honeſt Gill; as he is;braves; - ; ..;.. LS te | 

C. Ef. O nouriſh that miſt kindPelicf, 4is (prurig ; 
From Juſtice in your Royal Soul——Honeſt! __ cx 
By your bright Majeliy, he's faithful fill, 

The pure and Virgin Light is cls untainted 3 
The glorious Body of the Surt breeds Guats, . .. 
And Inſects that moleſt its curiotis Beams 3 | *, 
The Moon has Spots upon her Chty(}al Face, - - . 
* But in his Soul are none And for his Valour, 
The Chriſtian World records its wond'zous Story t 
Baſcneſs can never mingle with fuch. Courage. 
Remember what a Scourge he was to Rebels, - | 
And made your Majeſty adof'd in Spain; 
More than their King, that-brib'd'you with-his Indies 
And made himſelf ſo dreadful to their Fears, F 
flis very Name put Armies to the Rontz * 
Jt was enough to ſay here's Eſſex come 3. , 
And Nurſes ftill'd their Children with the Fright. 
| ©4een. Ha! ſhe's concern'd, Tranſportcd !,  - E. 
1 Pll try her further ——— Then he has a Perſon ! 
; C. Eff. I, in his-Perſon, there you ſum.up all. . 
* > AhLovelicſt Queen, did you e're ſee the like ? 
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Guard well the Breach that this proud Man has made 


The: Earjof Eſſex. 
he Limbs of Marr, and awful Front of Fore, 
With ſuch a Harmony of Parts as put 
To bluſh the Beauties of his Daughter Veaxs, 
A Pattern for the Gods to make a perfe& Man by, 
And Michael! Angelo to frame a Statue 
To be ador'd through all the wond'ring World, 
Dween, 1 can endure ro more—— Hold Ratland, 
Thy Eyes are moift;- thy Senſes in a huury, 
Thy words come crouding one upon another. 
Is it a real Paſſion, or extorted ? : 
Is it for Eſſex fake or for thy Queens, 
That makes this furious Tranſport in thy mind ? 
She loves him—— Ah, 'tis f(o—— What have I done ? 
Conjur'd another Storm to Rack my Reſt ? 
Thus is my Mind with quict never bleſt, 


But like a loaded Bark tinds no repoſe, 
When 'tis becalm'd, nor when the Weather blows. 


Enter Burleigh, Counteſs of Nottingham, Rawleigh, Lords, Attendants | 
and Guards. 


- Fs . 
ns © . 

3 . S, 

——_ 


Burl. May*t pleaſe your Majeſty the Earl of Eſſex 
Return'd by your Command, intreats to kneel 


Before you. 
zen, Now hold out my Treacherous Heart, F Afide 


Rutland, we muſt defer this Subjed till 
Some other time——Come hither Nottingham. 


Enter the Earls of Eſſex and Southampton Attended, 


Ef. Behold your Eſſex kneels to clear himſelf 
Before his Queen, and now receive his Doom. 
een. 1 muſt divert my Fears—— I ſee he takes the way 
To bend the ſturdy temper of my Heart 
Well my Lord, I fee you can 
Withſiand my Anger, as you lately boaſted 
You did your Enemies — Were they ſuch Foes 
As bravely did reſiſt, or elſe the ſame 
You Parly'd with ? It was a mighty Courage, | 
Ef. Well, well, you cruel Fates ! well have you found 
The way to ſhock the Baſis of a Temper, 
That all your Malice elſe cau'd nee invent, 
And you my Queen to break your Soldiers Heart. 
Thunder anfl Earth-quakes, Prodigies on Land 
I've born, Nevouring Tempeks-on the Scas, 
And all the horrid fixoaks befide- | 
WH -* | Thiat 7 


- - my 
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"That Nature &re invented yet to'me . To.4 
'Your (corn is more ——Here take this Traytor, | rooep | 


Since you, will have me ſo 3 throw me to Dungeons, 


+Laſh me with Iron Rods faſt bound in Chains, 


And like a Fiend in Darkneſs let me roar, - 
'It is the nobler_ Juſtice of: the” Two. - 
D©xeen, 1 {ce you want no cunning skill to talk, 
And daub with words a Guilt you 'wou'd evade ——— 
"But yet my Lord, if you wou'd have us think 
Your virtues wrong'd, waſh off the ſtain you carry, 
And clear your felt of Parlying with the Rebels 


Grant Heav'n he does but that, and/I am happy. | Aſide. : Y 
Ef. My Parlying with the Enemy ? | 4-2 
Deen. Yes, your ſecret treating with Tyrone I mean, ” 


And making Articles with Englands Rebels. 

EFF. Is that alledg'd againſt me for a Fault, X 
Put in your Royal Breaſt by ſome that are | "t 
My falſe Accuſers for a Crime ? Juſt Heav'n! g 
How caſic it is to make a Great Man tall, 

"Tis Wiſe, *tis Turkiſh Policy in Courts, 
For Treating ! 
Am I not yet your General, - and was 
I not (o there by virtue of this Staff ? 
I thought your Majeſty had giv'n me Power, 
Arid my Commitſion had been abſolute 
+ To Treat, to Fight, give Pardons, or Disband : 
So much and vaſt was my Authority, 
That you were pleas'd to ſay as Mirth to others, 
I was the firſt of Engliſh Kings that Reigu'd 
{In Ireland. * - 

Dueen, O how ſoon wou'd I believe, | 

'How willingly approve of ſuch Excuſes; $rk 
His Anſwers which to all the Croud are weak 

That large Commiſſion had in it no Power, 

That gave you leave to treat with Rebels, 
Such as Tyrone, and wanted not Authority 

To Fight 'em on the lealt Advantage. 

Eff. The Reaſon why 

T lead not forth the Army to the North, 

And tought not wich Tyrone; was, that my Men 
Were half conſum'd with Fluxes and Diſcaſes, 

And thoſe that liv'd, ſo weakned and uni, 

That they cou'd ſcarce defend them from the Vultures 
[That took 'em for the Carrion of an Army. 

Dwneen, Oh | can hold no longer, he'll not hide his Guilt F' 

T fear he will undo himſelf and: me [a Afide. 
\Name that no more for ſhame of Thee the Cauſe, 
"4 3 Nor 
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Nor hide thy Guilt by broaching of a worſe ; 
Fain I wou'd tell, but whiſper it in thy Ear, 
That none befides may hear, nay not my ſelf : 
How vitious thou haſt been———Say-was not Eſſex © | 2 
The Plague that firſt infected my poor Soldiers, ; 
And kill'd 'em with Diſeaſes ? Wasg't not he 
That loiter'd all the year without one Aion, 
Whilſt all the Rebels in the North grew bold, 
And Rally'd daily to thy Queens diſhonor z 
Mean while thou ſtood" and ſaw thy Army rot 
In Fenny and unwholſome Camps ——Thou haſt 
No doubt a Juſt Excuſe for coming too, 
In ſpite of all the Letters that I ſent | 
With my Commands to hinder thee—Be filent—— 
If thou makeſt more fuch Impudent Excuſes, 
Thow'lt raiſe an Anger will be fatal to thee. 
Eff. Not ſpeak ! Muft I be tortur'd on the Wrack. 
And not be ſuffer'd to diſcharge a Groan ? 
Speak ! YesI will, were there a thouſand Deaths 
Stood ready to devour me 3 *tis too plain 
My Life's conſpir'd, my Glories all betray'd : 
That Vulture Cecil there with hungry Noftrils 
Waits for my Blood, and Rawleigh for my Charge, 
Like Birds of Prey that ſecks out Fighting Fields, 
And know when Battel's near : nay, and my Queen 
Has paſt her Vote, I fear, to my DeſtruQion. 
Dveen. Oh I'me undone ! how he deſtroys my Pitty ! 
Cou'd I bear this from any other Man ? 
He pulls and tears the Fury from my Heart \ Afid 
With greater grief and pain, than a fork'd Arrow 1: FR" 
Is drawn from forth the Boſom where 'twas ledg'd 
Mild words are all in vain, and loft upon hing———<—— 
Proud and ingrateful Wretch, how durſt thou fay it ! 
' Know Monſter that thou haſt no Friend but me, 
; And I have no.pretence*for it but one, 
And that's in Contradiction to the World, 
That curſes and abhors thee for thy Crimes. 
Stir me no more with Anger for thy Lite, 
Take heed how thou doſt ſhake my wrongs too much, 
© Leaſt they fall thick and heavy on thy Alead. 
Yet thou ſhalt ſee what a raſh Fool thou art — 
Know then that I forgive thee from this Moment 
All that is paſt, and this uncqualFd Boldnefs, 
Give thee that Life thou ſaidſt I did conſpire againſt—— 
But for your Offices 


EFF. I throw 'em at your Feet. [ Lays his Generals Staff down. 
Cover'd 


, Now baniſh him thatphanted (irength _ you, 


394 © 1 he Unpappyt avoune ;- or, 


Cover'd this Iſland with my ſpreading Lawrels, 
Whilk your ſafe SubjcQts ſlept beneath their ſhade. 
Give *em to Courtiers, Sycophants and Cowards, 
That ſell the Land for Peace and Childrens Portions, 
Whilſt I retreat to Africk in: ſome Deſart,, * 
Sleep in a Den and Herd with valiant Brates, ' 
And ſerve the King of Beaſts; there's more Reward, 
More Juſtice there than in all Chriſtian Courts ; 
The Lion ſpar'd the Man that freed him from 
The Toil, but Englands Queen abhors her Eſſex. 
Soath. My Lord —— : ) 
C. Eff. Ah, what will be th'Event of.this!: _ { Aſide. 
Deen, Audacious Traytor. | 
Ef. Ha! 
South. My Lord, My Lord, recall your Temper. 
Ef. You (aid that I was bold, but now who blames 
My Rage ? Had I been ruff as Storms and Tenipeſts, ' 
Raſh as Cethegus, mad as Ajax was; } 
Yet this has ramm'd more Powder in;my Breſt; . 
And blown a Magazeen of Fury 1 | 
A Traytor ! Yes tor ſerving you fo. well z . 
For making England1ike the Roman Empire... 
In Great Auguſtus*s time, renoun'd in Peace +. 
At home, and War abroad 3 Enxiching you: 
With Spoils both of the_wealthy Sea and Land, ... 
More than your Thames does bring you in.an Age, 
And ſctting up your Fame to ſuch a height . 
That it appears the Column of the World 3 
For tumbling down the proud Rebellious Earls, - al 
Northumberland and Weſtmerland, which caus'd' . | | Fj 
The cutting both their Heads off with'an Axe: 
That ſav'd the Crown on yours —— This Eſſex did, * 
And Ile remove the Traytor from your light. . 
Lween, Stay Sir, take. your Reward along-with you——[ Offers to go” 
| the Queen comes up to bim and gives 


* bims a Box on the Ear, 
Eff. Ha ! Furies, Death and Hell !'a Blow 1. 
Has Eſſex. had a Blow !——Hold, ſtop my Arm Lays Hand on. 
S»me God —— Who is't has giv'n it me?. the Queen ! bs Sward. . 


South, What do you mean my Lord? 
 ©neen, Unhand the Villain ——— 
Durlt the vile Slave attempt to muxder me ? 
Eff. No, Y'are my Queen, that Charms, me,. but by all _ 
The ſubtilty, and Woman in your Sex, | 
I Swear, that had you been a Man you durſt not, 
Nay, your bold Father Harry durſt not this-- | 
| Have. done—— Why fay 1 him ? not all the Harty's,, - 1" 
©; OE TP HY "SIN DORN LAINIE | £ wi". 


Nor Alexander's ſelf were he alive, 
Shou'd boaſt of ſuch a Deed on Eſſex done 
Without Revenge. | 
Seen. Rail on, deſpair, and curſe thy fooliſh Breath, 
He leave thee like thy Hopes at th'/hour of Death, 
Like the firſt Slayer wandering with a Mark, 
Shunning the Light, and wiſhing for the Dark, 
In Torments worſe than Hell, when thou ſhalt ſce 7 
Thou haſt by this Curſt Chance loſt Heav'n and me, 
Exeunt Queen, &c. Manent Eſſex and Southampton. 

South. What have you done my Lord ? Your haughty Carriage 
Has ruin'd both your ſelf and all your Friends ————— 

Follow the Queen, and humbly on your Knees 
Implore Her Mercy, and confeſs your Fault. 

Ef. Ha ! And tell her that Fe take a Blow ! 

Thou wou'dft not wiſh thy Friend were ſuch a Slave __ 
By Heav'n my Cheek has fet on Fire my Soul, 
And the Diſgrace ſticks cloſer to my Heart, 
Than did the Son of old Antipater's, 
Which coſt the Life of his proud Maſter——Stand off, 
Beware you lay not hands upon my Ruine, 

I have a Load would fink a Legion that 
Shou'd offer but to ſave me. 

South. My Lord let us retire, 

And ſhun this barbarous Place. 

EF. I, there thou fay'it it 
Abhor all Courts if thou art brave and wiſe, 
For then thou never ſhalt be ſure to riſe 5 
Think not by doing well a Fame to get, 

But be a Villain, and thou ſhall be Great. 
Here Virtue ſtands by' ſelf, or not at all, 
Fools have Foundations, only brave Men fall, 
But if ill Fate, and thy own Merits bring 
Thee once to be a Favourite to a King, 

It is a Curſe that follows Loyalty, 

Curſt in thy Merits, more in thy Degree, 

In all the ſport of Chance its chiefeſt Aim, 
Mankind's the Hunt, a Fayourite is' the Game» 


Exenth 


Finis Aftus Tertit, 
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Adcus Quarus. Scoena Prim, 


Counteſs of Nottingham, Rawleigh, 


C. Mott. I R, did you ever feeſo.firange # Scene _.. 
- As Efex boldneſs ? Nay and which is more 
To he admir'd, the Qycens prodigious Patituce! | 
Raw. So ſtrange, that naught but ſuch a Miracle. .. 
Had fav'd him from Death upon the Place. 
C. Nott. She's of a Nature wondrous.in hex Sex, 
Not haſty to admire the Beauties, Wiſdom, 
Valour, and Parts in others though extream, 
Becauſe there's ſo much Excellence in her (elf, 
- And thinks that all Mankind ſhould be ſo top; - 
But when once entertain'd, none cheriſkes, .. 
Exalts, or favours Virtue more than ſhe, . 
Slow to be mov*d, and in her Rage diſcreet ————-- 
But then the Earl's like an ungovern(d Steed; : | 
That yet has all the Shapes and other Beautics + 
That are commendable, or ſought in one ; 
His Soul with ſullen Beams ſhines in it (elf, 
More Jealous of Mens Eyes, than is the Sun +. 
That will not ſuffer to be look'd into .. 
And there's a Mine of Sulphur in his Beaſt, 
Which when 'tis touch'd or heated; {traight takes Fire, 
And tears, and blows up all his Virtues with it. 
Raw. Ambitious Minds feed daily upon Paſſion, 
And ne're can be at reſt within themſelves, 
Becauſe they never meet with Slaves enough 
Ta.tread upon, Mechannicks do adoxe 'em, _ 
And Lords and States-men to have Cringes from-3 
Like fome of thole ſtrange Seas that I've on, 
Whoſe Tides are always Violent and Rough, 
Where Winds arc ſeldom dlowing to moleft "em. . 
Shhad done a Nobler Juſtice, if inſtead of 
That School-boys Puniſhment a Blow,” 
Sh'had ſnatch'd a Holbard from her neareſt Guard, 
And thruſt to his Heart ;\ for leſs than that 
Did the bold Macedonian Monarch kill 
Clytus his Friend, and braver Soldier far. 
C. Nott. But worſe had been th'Event of ſuch a Deed, 
For if the afflicted King was hardly brought 
From Clytus Body, ſhe'd have dy'd ore his. . 


-Stood the two Earls of Eſſex and Sexthompton, - | 


_ "Th Barkof Elk 


But how proceed the bold Rebellious Lords 
In Eſſex Houle ? 
Raw. Still they increaſe in number. 
The Queen has ſent four of her Chiefeft Lords, 
And fince I hear the Guards are gone *Tis ſaid, 
For his Excuſe, that Blunt that Fiend of Hell, 
And Brand of all his Maſters wicked Councils, 
Has ſpread abroad this moſt abhoxrd of Lyes, 
That I and the Lord Gray fhould joyn to murder him. -. 
C. Nott. Already then he's hunted to the Toil, 
Where let him roar, and laſh himſelf with Fury, 
But never, never ſhall get out with firugling, 
O it o'zcjoy'd th*Afﬀront within my Sonl, 
To ſee the Man by all the World adot'd, 
That like a Comet ſhin'd above, and rubd below, 
To ſee him on a ſuddeh frem ous Eyes 
Drop like a Star, and Vaniſh in the Ground 3 
To ſee him how he bit the curſed Torture 
That durſt no further venture than his Lips, 
When he paſs'd by the Guards to hear no Noiſe, 
No Room for Mighty Eſſex was procladim'd 3 
No Caps, no Knees, nor Welcomes to ſakite him, - . 
Then how he Chaft, and ſtarted like-# Deer 
With the fierce Dart faſt licking in his fide, 
And finds his ſpeedy death where e*re he'runs ! 
Raw. Behold the Queen and the whole Court appear. 


Enter the Queen, Burleigh, ' Counteſs of Nottingham, Lordgy,-, 
Q Anendants and Gnard;. "gh SD 


Qween, Are the Rebellious Earks then-apprehended ? 
Burl. They are, thanks to the Almighty Powers, 
And the Eternal Fortune of your Majeſty. 
Been, And how did you proceed with my Commands? | 
And how did the Rebels ac ? ': 
Bxrl. Moſt Audaciouſly-: 
The Four Lords, chiefeſt of your Private Council, 
Sent thither by your Majeſties Gon itt! 
Came to the Rebels Houſe, but found che Gates - 
Guarded and Ig — Lye = _—_— | 
Telling they brought a Meſſage | 
Bo Fermcy all befides, but him. 
That bore the Scal before the Chancellor 
Deny'd : Entring, they ſaw the outward Court 
Fill'd with a number of promiſcuous Perfons, | | nk 
The chief of which bold Traytors in-the midſt GAR 3 
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And loyal Voices did demand the Cauſe 


* Of their unjuſt Aſſembly, telling them 


All real Grievances ſhou'd be redreſs'd; : 
But ſtraight their words were choak'd by louder Cries, 
And by the Earls Command 'with Infolence 
The People drove *em to a firong Apartment 
Belonging to the Houſe, ſetting a Guard 
Of Muskets at the Door, and threatning them 
That they ſhow'd there be kept cloſe Priſoners 
Till the next Morning that the Earl return'd 
From viſiting his Friends the Citizens. 
. O horrid Infolence! Atterppt my Council! 
My neareſt Friends ! Well Eſſex well, 
I thank thee for the Cure of my Dilſcaſc; 

Thou goeſt the readieſt way to. give mie caſe——{ Aſide. 
The City fay'ſt! What did he in the City ? & 
Burl. There, as I learrt from many that confeſi, 

He was inforra'd the Citizens would riſe, 

Which to promote, he went diſguis'd like one 
Whom evil Fortune had bereav'd of Sence, | 
And almoſt ſeenrd as pitiful a Wretch- - 

As Harpagus, that fled all o're dilmembet'd 

To fond Aſtyages, to gain the Truſt - 

Of all his Mclean Army to betray it. - - 

His Head was bare, the Heat and Duft had made 
His Manly Face compaſſionate to behold, which he 
So well-did uſe, that ſometimes with-a voice  " 
That ufſher'd Tears both from himſelf and: them, 
And ſometimes with a popular Rage he ran 

With Fury through the Streets. _ To thoſe that Rood 


_ Far off he bended and made taking'Signs: 


To thoſe about him rais'd his vojce aloud, 
And humbly did beſcech *em for a Guard, 
Told *em he was attempted to be murder'd 
By ſome the Chit of th*Court, then counted all his Wounds, 
Unftrip'd.his Veſt, and ſhew'd bis naked Scars, 
Telling them what great Wonders he had done, 
And wou'd.do more to ſerve *em and their Children 3 
Begging ſtill louder to the ſtinking'Rabble, 
And {weated too ſo many eager drops, as if 
He had been pleading for Rome's Conſulſhip. 
. How came he taken ? 

Burl. After he had us'd 
Such ſubtil means to gain your Subjects Hearts, 
(Your Citizens that ever were moſt faithful, 


And too well grounded in their Lyyalties 
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Of whom your faithful Meſſi with loud x 


to 


To beſeduc'd from ſuch a Queen 3) and finding 
That none began to Arm in his behalt ; 
Fear and Contuſion of his horrid Guile 
Poſſeſt him, and deſpairing of ſucceſs, 
Attempted ſtraight to walk through Lud-gate home, 
But being reſiſted by ſome Companies 
Of the Trayn'd Bands that ſtood there in Defence, 
He ſoon retreated to the neareſt Stairs, 
And fo came back by Water at the Time 
When your moſi Valiant Soldiers with their Leader 
Enter'd his Houſe, and-took Southampton and the Reſt. 
Thraffrighted Earl Defenceleſs both in mind 
And Body, without the Power to help himſelf; 
And being full of Horrour in his Thoughts, 
Was forc'd to run for ſhelter in the Room 
Of a ſmall Summer-Hpuſe upon the Thames, 
Which when the Soldiers came to ſearch, and found him ; 
Who then had Eyes, and did not melt for Pity ! 
To ſee the High, the Gallant Eſſex there 
Trembling and Panting like the frighted Quarry 
Whom the fierce Hawk had in his cager Eye. 
Deen. Ha ! By my Stars, I think the mournful Tale 
Has almoſt made the weep——Can Effex miſcrics 
Then force Compaſſion from thy flinty Breaſt ? 
*A weeps, the Crocodile weeps o're his Prey ! 
How wretched and how low then art thou faln, 
That ev'n thy Barbarous Hunters can negle&t 
Their Rage, and turn their cruel ſport to pitty ! 
What then muſt be my Lot ? how many ſighs, 
How many Gricfs, Repentances and Horrours. . 
Muſt I eternally indure for this ? 
Where is the Earl ? 
Burl. Under ſufficient Guard 
In order to his ſending to the Tower. . 
Deen. Ha, In the Tower ! How dusſt they ſend him there: 
Without my Order ? 
Burl. TffEarls are yet without 
In the Licutenants Cuſtody who waits 
But to receive your Majefties Command 
To carry *em thither. 
+ What ſhall I do now ? 


' Wake me thou watchful Genius of thy Queen, 


Rouze me, and Arm now againſt my Foe, 
Pity's my Enemy, and Love's my Foe. 
And both have equally conſpir'd with Eſſex. 


Ha! Shall I then refuſe to puniſh him? | 


Condemn the Shave that diſobey'd my Orders, 


[Þ 


© And crown'd his Morning with full Rays of Honours ? 


| That brav'd me to my Face, and did atternpe | Afade. 
- To murder me, then went about to gain | | 


Now by my thouſand wrongs 'a dyes, dyes quick! 

And 1 cou'd Rab his Heart, if 1 but Ce? ” 

The Traytor in it to corrupt it ———-Away 

And ſend him to the Tower-with fpeed—— Yet hold. 

©, Nott. The Queens diſtracted how to fave the Earl—— 


* My Subjects Hearts, and ſcize my Crown. 


* Her Study puts my Hatred on the Wrack. - $ 4fide 
y 


Deen. Who is it thou wou'dſi kill with ſo much haſt ? 
Is it not Eſſex ? Him thou didfſt create, | 


Whilſt he return'd *em with whole ſprings of Lawrels, | 
Fought for thy Fame a hundred times in Blood, *Afide, 
And ventur'd twice as many Lives for thee ; 
And fhall I then fox one ralh a& of his 

. Of which I was the crugl Caule,” Condemn him ? l- 


: C. Nott.: Her Rage cbbs onty and by Ara re | " [Afide. | 


Sueen, Do what you will my Stars, do as you pleaſe \ 
yl Heav'n, and cenſure 'Englan#s Qtieen for it, 
et Eſſex I muſt ſee, and then who e're thou art 
That when V'me dead ſhalt call this tender Fault, 
' This only Action of my Life in Queſtion, -- 
Thou canſt at worſt but ſay that it was'Love, 


' Love that does never ceaſe tobe obey'd, - + þ 


Love that has all my Power and ſtrength betray'd, 
Love that ſways wholly like the Caufe of things. 
Kings may rule Subje&s, but Love reigns ore Kings, = 
Sets bounds-to Heav'ns high Wrath when 'tis ſevere, | 
And is the greateſt Bliſs and Virtue there———— S | 
Carry Southampton to the Tower ſtraight, + 

| But EfſexI will ſee before he goes —— — 
Now help me Art, check ev'ry Pulſe within me, 


And let me feign a Cpyrage tho' I've nong——— 
Enter Eſſex with Guards. 


Behold 'a comes with ſuch a Poryp ef miſtry ! 

Greatneſs in all he ſhews, and nothing makes Afide. 
Him leſs, but turns to be Majeſtick in him. | 
All that are preſent for a while withdraw, 
And leave the Priſoner here with me anguarded:; 


| Fanart. 
Ef. Thug, tho' I am Condenyyd and bated by you, 


\ A Traytor by your Royal Will proclaim'd 3 [Edex tieety, 


Thus do | bleſs my Q1e all thoſe Powers 


. 


Fhys have inſpir'd her wich Tych tender mercy, © © 71 2 dios 


Manent Queen and Edi = 


| MM. 


I, - (iran | | - \y*-4 
© » The Earl of Effex. 
As once to hear her dying Eſſex ſpeak, 
And now receive his Sentence from your Lips, 
Which let it be my Life or Death, they*r both 
Alike to me, from you- my Royal Miſtreſs : 
And thus I will receive my Doom, and wiſh 
My Knees might ever till my dying Minute 
Cleave to the Earth, as now they do in token of 
The choiceſt, humbleſt begging of the Blefling, 
Pray riſe my Lord. You ſee that I dare venture 
To leave my ſelf without a Guard between us. 
EF. Faireſt that &'re was England's Queen, you need not—— 
The time has been that Eſſex;has been thought 
A Guard, and being near you, has been more 
Than Crouds of Mercenary Slaves 3 
And is he not ſo now ? O think me rather, 
Think me a Traytor, if 1 can be fo 
Without a thought againſt your Precious Life, ' 
But wrong me not with that : Fer by your ſelf, 
By your bright ſelf that rules o're all my Witſhes, 
I ſwear I would not touch that Life, to be 
As Great as you, the greateſt Prince on Earth ; 
Lightning thou'd blaſt me Geſt; © -* 
E're I wou'd touch the Perſon of my Queen, 
Leſs gentle than the Breeze. 
. Oh yare become a wondrons Penitent 
My Lord, the time has been you were not fo : 
Then you.weve haughty, and becauſe you urg'd me, ® 
Urg'd me beyond the ſuffering of a Saint, "= 
To ſtrike you, -which a King wou'd have obey'd ; 
Then firaight your Malice led you to the City, 
Tempting my Loyal Subjeqsito Rebel, 
Laying a Plot how to ſurprize the Court, 
Then ſeize my Perſon with my-chiefeft Council : 
To Murder them, and 1 to beg your Mercy 3 n | 
This, this the wand'rous Faithful Eſſex did, 


- Thou whom I rais'd from the vile Duſt of man, 


-. 
| as 4 


-And plac'd thee as a Jewel in my Crown, 
And bought thee\dearly for thy Favony, at the rate 
Of all my Peoples Grievances and Curſes, 

Yet thou didſt this, ingrateful Monſter, this 
And all, for which as ſurely thou ſhalt dye, 

Dye like the fouleſt and the worſt Ingrate 3 
But Fetters now' have humbled you I ſee. 

Ef. O hear me ſpeak moſi injur'd Majeſty, 
Brighteſt of Queens, Goddeſs of Mercy too, . cy," 
Oh think not that the Fear'of Death or Peiſons 00208 (7 
Can'Cre diſturb a Heart like mine, or _ it 


"ig2 * The Unvappytavonrie, or, 


More Guilty, ox, more ſenſible of Guilt, 
All that y'are pleas'd to ſay, I'now-confels,-. 
Conifcſs my Miſery, my Crime,” my; ſhame 5 24 
Yet neither Death nor Hell ſhou'd :make me Own it, ot 9 
But true Remorſe and duty to.your felt, - 
And Love——1 dare ſtand Candidate with Heav'n, 
Who loves you moſt and pureſt, 
ween. Now he awakes me, 

And all my Faculties begin to liſten, - " 
Steal to my Eyes, and tread ſoft paces to $7 105} by 
My Ears as loth to be diſcover'd, yet 
As loth to loſe the Syrens Charming Song. ( Aſide. 
Help me a little now my cautious Angel, — 
I muſt confeſs I formerly believ'd ſo, 
And I acknowledg'd it by my Rewards... : 

Ef. You have, but oh what has my Raſhneſs done /! 
And what has not my Guilt condemn'd me to ! 
Seated I was in Heav'n, where once:that Angel, 
That haughty Spirit Reign that tempted me, 
But now thrown down, like him, to: worſe:than Hell, 

Been. I, think on that, and-like that Fiend xaar {till | 
In Torments, when thou may'ſt have been moſt happy —— 
There I out-did my ſtrength, and-feel. my oy ; b 
Recoyl upon me, like a fooliſh Child 12012 
Who tiring of a Gun as much as he can lite, Aﬀfide. | 
Is blaſted with the fury of the Blow... 


Eſ. Moſt bleſt of Queens !. her Doom, her: very Angers _ 


And I will ſuffer it as willingly... - 
As your loud wrongs inſtruct you to inflict. 
I know my Death is vigh, my Enemies 
Stand like a Guard of Furies ready by you 
To intercept each Sigh, kind Wiſh, 'or Pity, - 
E're it can reach to Heav'n in my Defence, 
And Dafh it with a Cloud of Accuſations. , , 
Deen. Ha ! 1 begin to dread the Danger nigh, 
Like an unskilful Swimmer that has _ | 
Beyond his Depth, I'm caught, and almoſt drown'd, ( Afide. 
In — pr ebocd ! And noone near to help me / 
Ef: My Father once too trulyskiltd in Fate, 
In my fr{t blooming Age to rip'aing Glory, *' 
| Bid me beware my Six and Thirtieth year, 
That year faid he will fatal to thee prove, 
Something like Death, or worſe than Death will ſcize thee. 
Too well I find that cruel Time's at hand, | 
For what can c're more fatal to me prove, 


BY 1-8 my loſt Fame, and loſingot my Queen. 


{+ I#%Y 


\ : The Earl of Eſſex. 
Deen, *Tis lo, 'tis true, nor is it in my/Power TY 
To help him —— Ha ! Why is it not ? What hinders 1 *- 
Who dares, or thinks to contradict my Will ! _ 
Is it my SubjeRs or my Virtue Rays me ? 
No, Virtue's patient and abhors Revenge, 
Nay, ſometinues weeps at Juſtice——Tis not Love——— 
Ah call it any thing but that 3 'tis Mercy, » 
Mercy that pities Foes when in diſtreſs, s 
Mercy the Heav'ns Delights ———— 
My Lord I fear your hot-ſpur Violence 
Has brought you to the very brink of Fate, 
And 'tis not in my Power it I'd the will, 
To ſave you from the Sentence of the Law. 
The Lords that are to be your equal Judges, 
The Houſe has choſe already, and to morrow, 
So ſoon your Tryal is to be. The People 
Cry loud un) maxi therefore 1'le no-more 
Repeat my Wrongs, but think you are the man 
That once was Loyal. 
Ef. Once |!——— 
#een. Hold —— For that Reaſon I will not upbeaid you 3 
To Triumph o're a miſerable man 
1s baſe in any, in a Queen far worſe————— 
hy now my Lord, and think what's in my Power 
at may not wrong your Queen, and I will grant you—— 
So——-1 am ſure in this I have not err'd. [ Aſide. 
EF. Bleſt be my Queen in Mercy rich as Heav'n—— 
Now, now my Chains are light——Come welcome Death, 
Come all you Spirits of Immortality, 
And waft my Soul unto his bright abode, 
That gives my Queen this Goodneſs : Let me then 
Moſt humbly and devoutly ask two things, 
The Firſt is, if I am Condemn'd, 
That Execution may be done within 
The Tower Walls, and ſo I may not ſuffer 
Upon a publick Scaffold to the World. 
1. I Grant it—O, and wiſh I cou'd do more. [ Aſide. 
E[. Eternal Bleflings Crown your Royal Head, 
The next, the extreameſt Bliſs my Soul can covet 
And carry with it to the other World, 
As a firm Paſport to the Powers incens'd, 
Say you have Pardon'd me, and have forgot- 
The Rage, the Guilt, and folly of your Eſſex. 
» Ha ! What ſhall I do now ? 
Look to thy ſelf, and Guard thy Character —— {| Aſide. 
- Go cure your Fame, and make your ſc!f but what | wiſh you, 
Then you ſhall find that I am (il n Queen 
V4 2 
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But that you may not ſee I'm [/Covetous 
Of my Forgiveneſs, take it from my Heart 3 
I freely Pardon now what cre y*ave-done .. . 
Amiſs to me, and hope you will be quitted 4 
Nay, -I not only hope it, but ſhall Peay;for it, _ 
My Prayers to Heav'n {ball be. that you may clear 
"" Your ell} {+ 18 
E/. O moſt Renown'd and God-like Mexcy / 
O let me go, your goodneſs is too bright | 
For ſinful Eyes like mine, or like the Fiend” 
Of Hell, when dafht from the Actherial Light, |_| . © 
I ſhall ſhoot downwards with my weight ot Cuilſes,. » 
Cleave and be chain'd for ever to the Gente, — —— :' 
Dween, He is going, I, but whither ? To his Tryal, - }:- - 
To be Condemn'd perhaps, and then-to dye:z | --': | 
If ſo, what Mercy haſt thou ſhew'd in that! © Fe 
Pity and Pardon ! Poor Amends -for Life! - (lt 6$ 0 4 
If thoſe be well, a Crocodile is blameleſs  . .: © 4 1/7 7 
That weeps for Pity, yet devours his Prey, lafoL 
And dare not I do more for Eſſex, I - *? Aﬀtda.. 
That am a Woman, - and-in Wotnar-kind- ©; _ | | | 
Pity*s their Nature 3. therefore Vim reſolv'd. - BY? *: 
It ſhall be in's own Power to fave his Life. pull 
Tf I ſhall fin in this, Witnefs juſt Heav'n | an” 7 
'Tis Mercy like your fclves that dxaws me to't, 
And you'l forgive me, tho* the Would may: not——— 
My Lord, ——_— we ne'te may meet again," / | 
And you in Perſqn may not have the Power - 
T'implore what I too freely grant youi, therefore. | 
That you may ſee you have not barely forc'd 
An empty Pity from me, here's a Pledge, 
I give it from my Finger with this Promiſe, 


at 


That whenſoever you return this Ring, [Gives bim a Ring. . 


To Grant in licu of it what ©re you ask. 


Ef. Thus I receive it with far-greater Joy | Receives it on bis kpees, 


Than the poor Remnant of Mankind that faw 

The Rain-bow Token in the Heav?ns, . when ſtraight 

The Floods abated, and the Hills;appear'd, 

And a new (miling World the Wavts brought forth. 
Dueeri, No more, be gon, fly with thy ſafety hence, 

Lealt horrfd, dread Reepentance ſeize my Soul, 


And I recall this ſtrange miſdced—— Here take | Enter »he »ft with 
Your Priſoner, there he is, to be condemn'd the Guards. | 
Or quittced by the Law ——- Away with him, [ Exennt Guard with 
Now Nottingham, thy Queen is now at reſt, the Earl, ] 


And Eſſex Fate is now my Icalt of Troubles. 


Emer 
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+ The Ealof Bll: © of 


Enter Counteſs of Eſſex ning "and 9% 7 ; then kneels the Queen, 
and bolds her by ber Robe. "AY 


C. Ef. Whete is my Queen ? "Where is my Royal Miles ? 
I throw my (el{/for mercy here, * © 

Dueen, What meanſt thou ? 

C. Ef. Here I will kneel, here with my humble Body 
Faſt rooted to the Earth as I'm to ſorrow, 
No moiſture but my Tears to nouriſh me, 
Nor Air but ſighs, till I ſhall at laſt 
Like a poor fhrivell'd Trunk blaſted with Age 
| And Grief, and never think to riſe again 

Till Pve obtain'd the Mercy 1 implore. 

| Byeen, Thou doſt amaze me, ** | 

C. Eff. Here let me the Abje& thing on Earth, 
A deſpis'd Plant beneath the mighty Cedar 3 
| Yet if you will not pity me, I ſwear_ 
| Theſe Arms ſhall never ceaſe, but graſping Rtill 
| Your Royal Robe, ſhall hold you thus for ever. 

n. Prythee be quick; and tell me what thou*dſt have. 

b C. Eff. I dare not, yet I muſt—— My Silence will 
Be Death, my Puniſhment can be no more, 


; Prepare to hear, but learn to pity firſt, 
For *tis a Story that will tart your Patience. 


O fave the Earl of Eſſex, fave his Life, 
| My Lord whom you've condemn'd to Priſons ſtraight, 
| And ſave-my Life, who am no longer Rutland, 
But Eſſex faithful Wife——— He is my Husband. 
k en. Thy Husband / & 
| C. Ef. Yes, too true it is 1 fear, 
By th'awfu] darting Fury in your Eyes, 
The threatoing Prologue of our utter Runes. . 
Marry'd we were in ſecret &'re my Lord 
Was ſent by you this fatal Government 
In Ireland. 
n. Then thou art wedded to thy Grave 

; Doſt think by this, in multiplying Treafons, 
| And boldly braving me with them before 
My Face, to fave > witked Husband's Life ? 
What will my reſtleſs Fate do with me now! | Aſide. 
Why doſt thou hold me fo ? take off thy hands. 

C. Ef. Alas, I ask not mine 3 if that will pleaſe you 
Il glut you with my Torments ; a& what &re 
Your Fury can invent 3 but *tis for him, 
My Lord, my Love, the Soul of my Defires. 
My Love's not like the common Rate of Womens, 


- 
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It 18a a Phanix, there's not one ſuch more ; | 
How glad)y would I burn like that-rare Bird; in 3; 0 he'd by 
$6 that the Aſhes.of my Heart cou'd' «> 

Poor Eſſex Life and Favour of my Princeſs. 

Bueen. Wou'd | were loole * mong Nice any whate -3.;' 7, 
In any Hell but this —— Why fay 1 Hell * xd 4219tn 21G 
Can there be melting Lead, or Sulphur yet < ai N., 
To add more Pain to what my Breaſt indures? '-.. - 
Why doſt thou hang on me, and tempt me fill? -. 

C. Ef. O throw me not away——- Wou'd you. but ple 
To feel my throbbing Breaſt, you might perceive,; 

At ev'ry name, and very —_ of Eſſex. | 

How my Blood ſtarts, and Pu 

And ſhake and tcar my Body like an Earth-guake,, 
And ah, which cannot chooſe but ſtir your Heart. 
The more to pity me, th*unhappy fri " Infant, .. | 12H On 
The tender Off-ſpring of our gui a 20; 52nd Gehl eight 
Pleads for its Father in the very —— #1 19m her 1 4 
As now its wretched Mother does.. : - I > Ct 1} 

Deen, Quickly | | | 
Unlooſe her Hands, and take her from my Gabe, | 

C. El. O you will TAR ou'l hear me frit, and grant me, 

Grant me poor Eſſex Life——Shall Eſſex live ?.-. : ;> 111 
Say, but you'l pardon him before I go ?. . .. : | 

Queen. Help me—— Will no onecaſe me of this Borchot' ? 

C. Ef. Oh I'm too weak for theſe inhumane Creatures, ' | The Women 
My Strengths decay'd, my Joynts and Fingers nun'd, ; take off ber 
And can no longer hold, but fall I muſt.  ; | bold., 
Thus like a miſerable Wretch that thinks. : _ -_ 

Has *(cap'd from drowning, holding on a Neſs 

With fear and Pain, and his own weight oppreſt, 

And daſht by ev'ry Wave that ſhrinks his bold, [ She falls down waith 
Ar length lets go, and drops i into the Sea, - faintne(s, ] 

And cryes for help, but all in vain like me. 

Deen. Be gone, and be deliver'd of thy ſhame... F 
Let the vile Inſe& live, and grow to be x 
A Monſter baſcr, hotter, worſer far 
Than the ingrateful Parents that begot it. 

C. Eff. A cruel moſt remorſeleſs Princeſs hold, 

What has it done to draw ſuch Curſes from you 1» 
Deen. Go, let her be cloſe Priſoner in her Chamber, 


C, Ef. Since I muſt go, and from my Eſſex part, TEE 


Deſpair and Death at once come ſcize my Heart 
Shut me from Light, from Day ne're to be ſeen, 

By humane kind, nor my more cruel Queen 3 

Yet bleſs her Heav'n, and hear my Loyal Prayer, 
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beat for fear, -: tat Þi22d b 
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What makes her here ? 
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Nete ſee the Man at his bis departing Beat DUKE | 
Whom you ſo love, and fain wou'd: —m_ from Death 3  * 
Leaſt Heav*n be deaf as you are to'my Cry, | 
And you run mad, and be as curſt as I. [ Exit C. Eſſex, carried 
' Queen. She's ru but at her parting ſhot a' truth —away by Worn. 
Into my Breaſt, has pierce*tmy Sou ———— Sx :: 
Why was I Queen? And why was I not Rutland ? 
Then had my Princeſs, as my fclf did-now, 
Giv'n Eſſex ſuch a Ring, and theiReward / 
Had then been mine; 'as now the Torment is —— 
wretched State of Monarchs ! theirs is ill 
e Buſineſs of the World, and all the-Pains, 
Whilſt happy Subjects ſleeps beneath their Gains 3 
The meancſk Hind rules in his hamble Houſe, 
And nothing but the Day ſees whiat ke does, 
But Princes, like the Queen of Night ſo high, 
Their Spots are ſeen by every Vulgar Eye 3 
And as the Sun, the Planets glorious King, 
Gives Life and Growth to every Mortal:thing, 
And by his Motion all the World is bleſt, 
Whilſt he himſelf can never be: at Reft 3 
So if there axe ſuch Bleflings int aT hrone, 


Kings Raign *em down, while they themſelves have none. 
Exeunt Ones, 
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Actus Quintus. Sccena prima. 


Sir Walter Rawleigh' with the Queens Guards, 
The Lieutenant of #he Tower. 


R. Lieutenant, here expires my Charge 5 , 
I receiv'd Orders from Her Majeſty, 
And. the Lord, $ewardto return-the Priſoners 
Safa,in your Caaſtgdy; ; and. with _ leave '<m, 


With charge to have *em in a zeadine(s, ;/- 
For Execution will be very ſpeedy. 


Lieut. I ſhall Sir. 4 4,1 1 
> #3] Moy 
Enter the Came of Noni | 


(! ] 'to S 


Raw. Ha ! The Lady Notinghow 1 ) 261, 3afi3 9.77 


"48 "© T1 be Unvappy "Favourite; or, 


Nott, Where is my Lord of Effex® - 
Iam commanded ſitaight to on 
And bring a Meſſage from-her Majelty. | "; 26 13h 28 66 
Raw. Madam, ' 3 bus: 6:1 i 
What News can this ſtrange Viſit bring ? 
How fares-the Queen ? Are her Reſolves yet iedfaſt? 
Nott. No, when ſhe heard that Efſex was Gondermn' d, 
She ſtarted and look'd pale, then blufhi _ | i*1 
And ſaid that Execution ſhould be firdi 
Then ſtopt, and daid he'd hear firſt fi the Eat: wo | 
So ſhe retir'd and paſt an hour. in-Thought,  :' i 
None daring t'intcrrupt hertill in haſte | | 
She ſent for me, Commanding:meto-go'': 
And tell my Lord from her, '{h&tow'd refit. : * 
No longer her Subje&s loud-detnands oy Fells | 
And therefore wiſht if he had any Reaſons -» 4; 
That were of weight to ſtay his'Execution, 
That he wou'd ſend *em ſtraight by me 3 then bluſh'd 
Again, and figh'd, and preſs'd:my hand, 
And pray'd me to be ſecret, and deliver 
What Eſſex ſhou'd return in anſwer to her, | *- 
Raw, I know not what (he means, but doubt th Everit,—— 
You can tell beſt the cauſe of her difturbance. 
I will to Burleigh, and then both of us 
Will make Attempts to recolle& the Queen. 
Exit Rawlcigh and Guards. 
Nott. Pray bring me to my Lord. 


.%. 


Lieut, Madam, I will acquaint him that yare here. Exit Lieut. 


Nott. Now Dragons Blood diftil through all my Veins, 
And Gaul inſtead of Milk {well up my breafis, 
That nothing bf the Woman may appear, 
But horrid Cruelty, and herce Revenge 


Enter Efſex, - 


He comes with: fuch a Gallantry and- Port; | 

As if his Miſcrics were Harbingers, - £ 
And Death the Siae'to fet his Perſor Mpaaadtaks & WV | 

Wrongs Iefs thiah-Mtre; though io's Tyget's Broafl'” -=- * 4 


Might now be reconcil'd to ſuch es mh m9' 57210 07 21A EV 


But ſlighted Love my Sex can ne*re forget, + {5 90 19 
Ef. Madam, this is a Miracle of Favour, 02: MSA az 

A double goodneſs in my-Royal Miſtreſs, 

Timploy the fair, «6 6 Sahib a N7de rebar 7 v9; 12m 

And 'tis no fs in you to condeſcend 


To ſee a wretch like me that has defery*@"4i/ yh. os 1 £6 ql ; 


No favour at your hands, ; C510] 150d 2oaiem ind ;; 


Alas. 


got --\Fbs Earl'sf, El: Eſſex. 

Nott, No m more my Lord, .rhe"Queerſ*! 112+ 2 Hug 7 — 
The gracious Queen commends her Pity to yo, - A MOPGI II CT 
Pity by me that owe a great deal moye'! ' 77 Ki Y roma 70 Hh tn” 
You know, and wiſh that I were once your Queen, - 
Togive you what my heart has had ſo long in fore.” 

Eſ. Then has my Death more Charms than Life cath promiſe, 
Since my Queen pities me, and you forgive thc. P25 2031 
Nott. Hold good my Lord, that is not all; ſhe fds',”" e 
To know if you can any thing propoſ@? 115,45 itt ras ) (WIT 
To mitigate your Doom, and {tay your Death; | 
Which elſe can be no longer than'this Day, * * ©? 

Next if y'are (atisſy'd with ev*ry' paſſa 

In your late Tryal, -it *twereifair ary 

And if y*ave thoſe Exceptionsithat arc veal! * - 

She'll anſwer them? HAS 368 13! 
EF. Still is my Death more welcom, | * ' 

And Life wou'd be a burthen to my'Soul, 

Since I can ne'er requite ſuch Royal Goodneſs, 

Tell her then fair and charitable Meſſtnger;: ' 

That Eſſex does acknowledge every Crime, 

His Guile unworthy of ſuch wondrous as 

Thanks her bright Juſtice, and the Lords his Nakes by 

For all was Gracious and Divine like her' 

And I have now no Injuſtice to accuſe, - - 

Nor Enemy to blame that was the Cauſe, | 

Nor Innocence to ſave me but the. Queen. - RIO Frog dung 

Nott. Ha is this true ! How he undoes-my Hopes! ''/ | dfide 
And is that all ? have you not one Requeſt | 
To ask, that you can think the Queen will grarit'you ? 

EF. 1 have, and humbly *tis that ſhe wou'd pleaſe 
To ſpare my Life 3 not that I fear todye;'»'* « 

But in ſubmiſſion to her Heav'nly Juſtice. | 
I own my Lite a forfeit to her Power, - PRAM E, | 
And therefore ought to beg it of her Mercy, . 

Nott. If this be real, my Revenge is loſt. | Afide, 
Is there naught elſe that, you rely upon, THEO 
Only ſubmitting to the Queens meer — 

And barely asking her ſo great a Grace ? - 
Have you no other hopes? 

Ef. Some Hopes I have. 

Nett, What are they , pray my Lord ? declare * em boldly, 
For to that only purpoſe I am ſent. 

Ef. Then Iam happy, happieſt of mankind, 


Bleſt in the rareſt mercy of my Queen, (+ 9V Jt at 
+ And ſuch a Friend as you, blelt in you both g! 2 3Yotl 23 
* The Extafie will let me hold no longet jonas PHO. 


Behold this Ring the Paſport of my Life 3 


Sc 


= 


At laſt yave.pull'd the ſecret from;my Heart. | - 


.». Nott, O give it memy 
Me bear 
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This precious token —ompp i 7 1 Hh 
Amidim former Triumphs in hex favour |; 
| She took'ftdm off her Ejnger, and beſiow'd 
On me——- Mark, with the: orenbeCs Que cen, 
Of her brighx. {elf 0 Biker iba than an Oracle, 
That in wha Exig nec or State ſo'ere 
My Life was in, thay. when Igave back, 
Or ſhou'd return this = again torher, - 
She*d then deny me nothing Gaara, ask; 

d, afid quickly let 
it to the Queen, and ask; re | 


Ef. Hold generous Madam, 1. it:on Ty  [Rineels and 
My Knees, and on my Knees I will-reſtortit.;: | | gives Not- 
Here take it, but conſider what you take : F tingham the 
"Tis the Life, Blood, and very Soul of Eſſex. : | Ring. | 


Pve heard that by a skilful Artiſt's 

The Bowels of a wretch were taken out, ; 
And yet he liv'd 3. you are that Ly Attift, 
O touch it as you, ou'd the my ao 


And give it to oyal Milize 
As you wou'd pour my en ioin in its empty Channels, 
_- gape and thj i rn Filhes on the Oulſe'- 
When Streams rtin dry, and their own Element 
Forſakes 'em 3 if this ſhow'd in the leaſt miſcarry, 
My Life's the purchaſe that the Queen wilt have'for't. 
Net bt you my. caremy.Loxd?::1 hbpeyou'do not.. 
I will no more ſuſpe&t my Fate, nor you :; 


Sud Beauty, and fuch Merits muſt preyailc” 
Emir a- Gentleman. 


Gent. The Earl of Southampton having leave, | 
Deſires to ſpeak with you my Lord. 

Nott. Repoſe 
Your mind, and take no thought = to be happy': ; | 
ll fend you i Tidings of a laſting Life, + 

Ef. A |: nger and much happier Life attend :: 
Both my good Queen and you.. [-Exit Eſſex... 

Nott. Farewel my Lord Fa 0 200000 
Yes, a much longerLife.than thipe I hope, 

And it thou chance to dream of ſuch _—_ things, 
oy it be there where lying Ppecsifeign 10 
is, where Myrtles lovely read, 
Tos of delicious Fruit invite the/Taſte 
And ([weet Arabian Plants delight the Smell, 
Where pleaſant Gardens dreſt with allows carc 


; 
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And there perhaps thou ſoon ſhalt 
With amorous Rutland, for {he catu 
But be Romantick now, and follow t 2 7 . 


Enter 6 Gentlewonan. fx ""F9 


Wom. Madam, the Queen. | 
Nott. Ha! that's unlucky——She come kit Tower! | 


Yet *tis no matter 3 ſce him I am ſure 
She will not, or at worſt will be petfwaded. 


R ' FL a 
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Ent the Queen, 
n. How m4 dear cer haſt ſeen the bart ? 
1 left White-hall, becauſe I cou'd not reli 


For Crowds thatthollow'd for their Executions, 
And others that Petition'd for the Traytors. 
Quick, rell me, haſt thou done as I commanded ? ? 
Nott. Yes Madam, I have ſcen and ſpoke with him. 
en. And what has he ſaid to thee for himſelf ? 
. At my firft converſe with him I did find him 


Not part deſpairing, nor complaining 3 
But yet a haughty Melancholy 
Appear'd in all his Looks, rb ſhew'd him rather 
Like one that had more Care 
Of future Life than this. | 
Sween. Well, but what ſaid he, 
When thou awakeſt him with the hopes of Pity ? 
Nott. To my firſt Queſtion put by your Command, 
Which was to know it he were ſatisfied 
In the proceedings of his Lawful Tryal, 
He anſwer'd with a careleſs Tone and Geſture, 
That it was true, and he muſt needs confeſs 
His Tryal lookt moſt fair to all the World; 
But yet he too well knew, 
The Law that made his Actions Treaſon, 
Conſulted but with Foes and Circumſtances, 
And never took from Heav'n or Eſſex Thoughts 
A Preſident or Cauſe that might condemn him, 
. For if they had the leaſt been read in either, 
They wou'd have quickly found his Innocence. 
cen. Ha ! 
Note. That was but the Prologue, mark what follows. 
©wecen. What, durſt he be ſo bold to brand my Jultice ! 
Nots. 1 pray'd that he would urge that Sence no more, ' 
Bat ſince he was condemn'd and _ in nec& 
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Of Mercy, to mplores it of your Þ 
And beg his Life which you | 
For to that End I {aid that yo [Wer : WP Y.lr; i 210 
'Toſend me to him;" and thei told wirhh w 5 
Nay more than you commanded meto ſay. © * 2 
Bweeh, What (aid he then ? That alter him. l "0h 
Nott. No, not at all, but as I have ſeen a Lyon 
That has been play'd withall with gentle trogks, - FR 


Has at the laſt been ye into Madneſs 3 NN” __— —_ 
So on a ſudden ſtarted 00 TON 3 
The furious Earl, his Eyes gre red,” k 


His words precipitate, and ſpeech ky SPIE ; 

Let the Queen have my Blood, faid he, 2tis that, 

She longs tor, pour it to my Foes to drirtk, 

As Hunters when the eQuarry run,dowy, _..- - 

Throw to the Hourld 2 Wtelins "for Reward,” Tr 

I have enough to ſpare, but by the aVns. os Mertns 

I wear, were all my Veins like Rivers full, 

. And if my Body held a Seca of Blood, ts 

de loole it all to the 1 on. vs-—2086 ws 

Before I'de like a VilHMih' be Se bag ho x 
Deen, Hold Nottingham, and (ay tart nets in Neareſt —— 

Can this be true, ſo {ttipudent a Traytor ! 


Nott. That's but the Gloſs, the Colour of his/Tjeaſon,., 
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But after he did paint himſelf co _th* Life,. Fil ” | 


Wou'd the Queen , ſaid he, have nie oivn a Tyiafon, $f 
Impoſe upon my ſelf a Crime, the Law : We 
Has found me guilty of by her Command y +; 
And ſoby asking of my Fortfeit Life , - 
Clear and proclaim her Juſtice to the World, 
And ſtain my (elf for ever; no Fl dy hilt, 

Queen, Enough, 111 hear no more, you, wrong) him, *tis 
Impoſſible he ſhou'd be ſuch a Devil, 

Nott. Madam Fve done, 

ween. | prithee pardon me——-——» 

But cou'd he fay all this / 

Nott, He did, and more 
But 'tis no matter, *twill not be believ' d 
If I ſhould tel] the half of what he utter'd, 
How inſolent, and how profane he us'd you. 
 Nween. You need not, I had rather 
Believe it all than put you to the trouble 
To tell it o'er again, and me fo hear it. 
Then Fam loft, betray'd by this falſe Man, . 
My Courage, Power, my Pity all betray 'd, 
And like that Gyant, Patriarch of the Jews, 
Bereft at once both of his f ight and ſtrength. 


HAR 6: Te tor/of Eſſex.” 
* By Treacherous Foes; ] wander inthe dark , 
By Eſſex weakened, and by Eſſex blinded; 
But then as he pray'd that his ſtrength might grow, 
At once to be reveng'd on them and dye, 
So grant me Heav'n but ſo much Reſolution 
'To grope my way where I may lay but hold - 
On whatſoc'er this huge iColoſſmdidnds, * 
I'll pull the Scaffold down down, tho o'er my Head, 
And looſe my Life to be revengd on his 
Well Nottingham, I have but one word more, 
Talkt not this wicked Creature of no Reaſon, 
No Obligation that I had to ſave 
His Life ? 
Note. No, but far worſe than I have told you. 
Deen, Sure thou art moſt unhappy in ill News! 
No promiſe, nor no token did he ſpeak of ? 

Nott.. Not the leaſt word, ard it there are ſuch things, 
I do ſuppoſe he keeps 'em to himſelf 
For Reaſons that I know not. 

Dmneen, *Tis molt talle, 

He needs muſt tell thee all, and thou betray'ſt him, 

Nott, Your Majeſty does me wrong : 

Dneen. Hear me 
Oh 1 can hold no longer—— Say, ſent he 
No Ring, no Token, nor no Mefſage by thee ? 

Nott. Not any on the forfeit of my Life. 

Bueen. Thou lyeſt 
Hence from my fight, and ſee my Face no more—— 
Yet tarry Nottingham —— Come back again, 
This may be true, and IT am ftill the Wretch 
To blame and to be pity'd——Prithee pardon me 

Forget my Rage, thy Queen is ſorry for't. 

Nott. I wou'd your Majetty in ficad of me, 
Had ſent a Perſon that you cou'd contide in, 
Or elſe that you wou'd ſee the Earl your (elf. 

een. Prithee no more 3 Go to him |! 
No, but I'll (end a Meſſage for his Head. 
His Head's thetoken that my wrongs require, 
And his baſe blood the {iream to quench my Fury, —— 
Prithee invent : for thou art wondrous witty 
At ſuch inventions 3 teach my feeble Malice 
How to torment him with a thouſand Deaths, 
Or what is worſe than Death——Speak, my Medea, * 
And thou wilt then oblige thy Queen for cver. 
Nott. Firſt Sign an Order tor his Execution. 
Queen, Say, it is done, but how to torture him ! 
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Can, Earth produce fo vile a Creature !— 


—_—_— 


"93 


gas 


— —pe—_—_—_—_xC__ Y 


__ HART.” 


1Pe /RPappy FaVonrie, Or,” 
; tothe Block, 


Not. Then as the Lords aye carrying 
” Condolipg both their ſad Misfortuncs, | 
Which to departing Souls is:ſome delight, 
+ Order a Pardon for Sonthampton's Life, 
' Tt.will be worſe than Hell to Efſex Soul 
Where *tis a going, to ſee his Friend ſnatcht from him, 
And make him curſe his ſo much Pride and Folly - 
.That loſt his own Life , I-exchange for his. 
Deen, That was well thought on! 
Nott. This'is but the leaſt, 
' The next will be a fatal firoak, a blow indeed, 
A thouſand Heads to looſe is not fo dreadful. 
Let Rutland (ce him at the very Moment 
Of her expiring Husband;z (he will hang | 
Worſe than his Guilt upon him,-lure his Mind, 
And pull it back to Earth again 3 double 
All the fierce Pangs of 1 and Death upon him 
And make his loaded Spirits tink to Hell. 
Deen. O tart the Machiavel of all the Sex, 
Thou braveſt, moſt heroick for Invention ! 
Come, let's diſpatch——— | 


Enter Burleigh, Rawleigh , Lords, Attendants, and Guards. 


"My Loxds, fee Execution done on Effex 5 
But for Southampton, 1 will pardon him3 
His Crimes he may repent of ; they! were not 
So great,' but. done infriendſhip to the other. 
A& my Commands with-ſpeed, that both of us AS 
May ſtraight be out of Torment——My Lord Berleigh, 
And you vir Walter Rawleigh (cet perform'd; 
.F'Il not return till you haye brought the News. 
[ Exexnt 'Queen and Nottingham. 

Raw. I wou'd ſhe were a hundred Leagues from hence, | 
"Well, and the Crown upon her Head 1 fear 
'She'll not continue in this mind. a Moment, 

Bzrl. Then't ſhall be done this Moment—— Who attends ? 
Bid the Licutenant have his Priſoness-ready. [ Exit Officer. 
Now we may hope to ſee fair days again 
In England, when this hov'ringCloud is van ſlit, 
Which hung ſo long betwixt our Royal Sun 
And us, but ſoon will viſit us withſmiles, 

And raiſe her drooping Subjes Hearts ————— 


Enter the two Earls , the Lieutenant and Guards. 
My Lord, 
We bring an Order for your Execution, 
And hope you are-prepar'd 3 for you muſt dye 
This.verv hour. | 
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- Soab. Indeed the time is ſudden f— ———- 

Ef. Is Death th* Event of all my flatter'd Hopes ! 
Falſe Sex, and Queen more perjur'd than themall !—— 
ButdyeI will without the leaſt Complaine, . 

My Soul ſhall vaniſh filent as the Dew 

Attracted by the Sun from verdent Fields, 

And leaves of weeping Flowers ——-Come my dear Friend, 
Partner in Fate, give me thy Body in | 

Theſe faithful Arms, and O now let me tell thee 

And you, my Lords, and Heav*n's my Witneſs too, 

I have no weight, no heavineſs on my Soul, 

But that Pve loſt my deareſt Friend his Life. 

South, And I proteſt by the ſame Powers Divine, 
And to the World, *tis all my happineſs, 

The greateſt Bliſs my Mind yet cer enjoy'd, 
Since we muſt dye my Load, to dye.together. 


Burl, The Queen, my Lord Southampton, has been pleas's : 


To grant particular Mercy to your Perſon ; 
And has by us ſent you a Reprieve from Death, 
With Pardon of your Treaſens, and commands 
You to depart immediatly from hence. 
South. O my unguarded Soul! Sure never was 
A man with mercy wounded fo before. 
Ef. Then I am loofe to fteer my wandring Voyage, . 


' Like a glad Veſſel that has long been-cxaft, 


And bound by adverſe Winds, at laſt gets liberty, 
And joyfully makes all the Sail ſhe can 

To reach its wiſh'd for Port—Angels protect 
The Queen: for her. my chiefeſt Prayers-ſhall be, 
That as'in time (Was ſpar'd my Noble Friend, 

And owns his Crimes worth Mercy,, may (he nc*er 
Think ſo of me too late when I am dead 
Again Southampton, let me hold thee faſt, 


| For 'tis my laſt Embrace. 


South. O be leſs kind my Friend, or move leſs pity, 
Or I ſhall fink beneath the weight of Sadne(s3 
Witneſs the Joy I have in Life to part 
With you 3 witneſs theſe Womans Throbs and Tears 
I weep that I am'doom'd to live without you, 

And ſhou'd have {mid to ſhare the Death of Eſſex. 

EF. O ſpare this tenderneſs for one that needs it, 
For her that PIl commit to-all. that I *. 

Can claim of my Soutbampton——O my Wie! 
Methinks that very name ſhou'd ſtop thy Pity, 
And make thee covetous of all as loſt 

That is not meant to her——Be a kind Friend 
To her as we haye been to one another 3 
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"Name not the dying Eſſex to thy Queen .-* ... 1. ; ot 
Leaſt it ſhou'd coſt a Tear, yor nc'er offend her._ _. ps ogg oF 
© South. © ſtay my Lord, let me have one word mgre,-.... . - © 
One laſt farewel before the greedy Axe & | CME PD 
Shall part my Friend, my only Friend from me, "IAN 
And Eſſex from himſelt——1I know, not what "x . 
Are call'd the Pangs of Death, - but fiize I am, et hed tied i 
I feel an Agony that's worſe than Deith ——— -> oo 
Farewell. #3 at, 2 dx, ered 

Eff. Why that's well faid—Farewell to'thee—— A 

| Thenlet us part, jult like two Travellers oo OO 

 Takediſtant Paths, only this difference is, £ -" 
Thine is the longett, mine the ſhorteſt way—— * I i 
Now let me go If there's a Throne it Heaven' [- (+; 
For the moſt brave of Mev, and beſt of Friends, 7 
I will beſpeak it for Southampton,  * © ME CY 

South. And I, while I have Life will hoard thy Memory 3 © | 
When I am dead, we then ſhall meet again. '_ | ; 
_ EF. Till then Fargwell. "£49 | oe, 
Sack Tilches Fw TT TT ia 
Eff. Now on my Lords, and'execute your ofice—— Exit South, 
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Enter Counteſs f Eſfex and Wimen. 


My Wife ! Nay then my Stars will neer have done. | 
Malicious Planets reign, Ill bear it ll © 2th. 
To your laſt drop of Venom ori my Head——-',oOOOO ON 
Why cruel lovely Creaturedoſt thou come, * «#6. 
To add to ſorrow if *t 'be poſſible : *Þ 
A Figure more lamenting? Why this kindneſs, 
This killing kindneſs now at ſuch a time. *_ i gone: 
To add more Woes to thine and my tnisforttmes, hy vpn" 2660 
C. Eff. The Queen my Lord has'been {0 mexciful, *** ate 
Or cruel, name it as you pleaſe, to let A 
Me ſee my Efſex ere he dies. 
EF. Has ſhe ? 3, nb WY 5: 
Then let's improve this very little Time” 
Our niggard Fateallows us,: For w'are owing yi 
To this ſhort ſpace all the dear love we had © —_—_— 
In ſtore for many happy promis'd years. af 
C. Ef. What hinders then but that we ſhou'd be happy, 
Whileſt others live long years, and fip, and taſte, | oe Irv 
Like Niggards of their Loves, well take whole Draughts. © - EIN. 
EF. Then let's embrace in Extafies and Joyes, © 7. 
Drink all our Honey up in one (hott moment, SSRIs WATT 
That ſhou'd have ſerv'd us for our Winter-ſtore, 55 29 ger” 
. - Be laviſh, and profuſe like wanton Heirs - 
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For the kind Queen takes Care and has ordain'd 
That we ſhall never live to want. 

Burl. My Lord, | | 
Fm py the very utmoſt tim's at hand, 

And we muſt ſtraight perform the Queens Command 
In leading you to Faltice. 

C. Ef. Hold good Lucifer. 
Be kind a little, and defer Damnation, 
Thou canſt not think how I will worſhip thee, 
No Indien (hall adore thee as I will, 
Thou ſhalt have Martyrs, and whole Heccatombs 
Of ſlaughter'd Innocents to ſuck their Blood, 
Widows Eſtates, and Orphans without number, 
Mannors and Parks more than thy Luft requires, 
Till thou ſhalt dyc and leave a Kings Eſtate 
Behind thee. 

Ef. Pr'y thee ſpare thy pretious Heart , 

That fluttering ſo with Paſſion in thy Breaſt, 
Has almoſt bruis'd its tenderneſs to Death. 

C. Ef. Why ask I him, and think of Pity there! 
From him on whom kind Heav*n has ſet a Mark, 
A heap of Rubbiſh at the Door to ſhew 
No cleanly Virtue can inhabit there 
Malicious Toad, and which is worſe, foul Cecil, 
I tell thee Eſſex ſoon ſhall reign in Heav'n, 

While thou halt grovel in the Den of Hell, 

Roar like the Damn'd , and tremble to behold him. 
Go ſhare Dominions with the Powers of Hell; 

For Lucifer him(ſclf will ner diſpute 

Thy great Deſert in wickedneſs above him, 

Nor who's the uglicr Fiend, thy ſelf or he. 


Raw. My Lord, you think not of the Queens Commands, 


And can you ſtand thus unconcern'd, and hear 
Your ſelf ſo much abus'd ? 

Burl. Be patient R awleigh, 
The Pain is all her own, and hurts not Cecil, 
She will be weary ſooner than my ſelf: 
Poor innocent and moſt unhappy Lady, 
I pity her. 

C. Eff. Why doſt thou pity me! 
Nay then I'm faln into a low Eftate 
Indeed 3 if Hell compaſſionates my Miſeries, 
They muſt be greater than the damn'd indure 
I prithee pardon me——Ah my lov'd Lord, 
My heart begins to break 3 let me go with thee, 
And ſee the Fatal Blow given to my Eſſex 
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That 


FeOc oe 


IE ns tm 
CA —— ——— 
a neon — 

_ Oh. = 


590 1've nvappy F avourne; or,” 


That will be ſure to rid me-{oon of Torments 3 
And 'twill be kindneſs in thee do my Lord, 
Then we ſhall both be quit of pain together. : 
- Ef. Ah why wasI condemn'd to this, What Man 
But Eſſex ever felt a weight like this ! | 

C. Ef. O we mult never part——-Support my Head, 
My ſinking Head, and lay it to the Pullſe, 

The throbbing Pulſe that beats about thy Heart, 
*Tis Muſick to my Sences O my Love! 

I have no tears left in me'that ſhou'd eaſe 

A wretch that longs for Pity | ampalt 

All Pity, and my poor tormented Heart, 

And Spirits within are quitc conſum'd 3 and Tears 
Which is the Balm, the Scorpions blood that cures 
The biting pain of Sorrow, quite have lctt me, 
And I am now a wretched hopeleſs Creature, 
Full of ſubſtantial Miſery without 

Onedrop of Remedy. 

Ef. Ti'art palc, thy Breath 
Grows chill, and like the Morning: Air on Roſes, 
Leaves a cold Dew upon thy-redder Lips—— 
She ſtrives, and holds me like a drowning wretch 
O now my Lords, it pity evcr bleſt you, 

If you were never nurlt by Tygers , help me 
Now now, you cruel Heav'ns | plainly ſee, 

”Tis not. your Swords, your Axes, nor Diſeaſes, 
Which make the Death of Man fo fear'd, and painful, 
But *tis ſuch horrid Accidents as theſe 
She opens her Eyes, which with a waining look, 

Like fickly Stars give a faint glimtnering Light. 

C. Eff. Where is my Love? | 
O think not toi get lovie, for I'm refolv'd 
To (tick more cloſe to thee than Life 3 and when 
That's going, mine ſhall run the Race with thine, 

And both together reach the happy Goal. 

Ef. Now I am ſhock'd, torn up, and rooted all 
That's Humane in me—— What you mercile(s Heavens, 
What is't that makes poor Man diſtracted, mad, 

| Prophane, to curſe the Day, himſelf, the Heav'ns 

That made him, but leſs miſerics than mine ? 

Why, why you Powers do you exact from Man 

More than your World, and all that live belide.! 

The Sea is never calm when Tempetis blow, 

Tall Woods and Cedars murmur at the Wind, 
And when your horrid Eaxth-quakes cleave the Ground, 
The Center groans, and Nature takes its part; 

As if they did deſign to break your Laws, 


"” 


1 be Barlof Eſlex.” 


And ſhake your Fetters offi, nay.your own Heavens 
When Thunders roar, Rebel, the Sun ingages, 
And all the warring Elements refit; 

Heav'n, Seas, and Land are ſuffer'd co contend, 
But Man alone is cur(t if he complain 
Farewel my everlaſting Love , *tis vain, 
*Tis all in vain againſt refiltle(s Fate 


That pulls me from thee. [ Gives ber @ Letter. 


Here, give this Paper to the Queen, which when 
She reads, perhaps ſhe will be kind to thee. 
C. Ef. Wile thou not let me go ? 
I am prepar'd to {ce the deadly ſtroke, 
And at that time the fatal Axe falls on thee, 
It will be (ure to cut the twiſted 'Cord 
Of both our Lives afunder. 
Ef. We muſt part — ——— 
Thou Miracle of Love, and Virtues all 
Farewell, and may thy Eſſex (ad Misfortunes 
Be doubP'd all in Blefſings on thy Soul—— 
Still, {till thou graſps me like th' Fangs of Death—— 
Ha! now ſhe faints, and like a Wretch 
Striving to climb a ſtcep, and ſlippery Breach, 
With many hard Attempts gets up, and ill 
Slides down again, fo (he lets go at laſt 
Her eager hold, and finks beneath hex weight—— 
Support her all ———— 
Burl. My Lord (he will recover 3 
Pray leave her with her, Women, and make uſe 
Of this ſo kind an Opportumity 
To part with her. | 
Eff. Cruel hard-hearted Burleigh ! 
Molt Barbarous Cecil. 
Bwrl. Sce my Lord, | 
She ſoon will come t'her (elf, and you muſt leave her— 
Haſte away. « 
Lieut, Make way there. 
Ef. Look to her faithful Servants, while ſhe lives 
She'll be a tender Miſtreſs to you all <— 
Core, puſh me off then, fince I muſt Swim ore, 
Why do I ſtand thus ſhivering on the Shore ! 
'Tis but a Breath, and I no more ſhall think, 
Mix with the Sun, or into Attonis ſhrink : 
' Lift up thy Eyes no more in ſearch of mine, 
Till I am dead, then glad the World with thine—— 
This kiſs (O that it wou'd for ever laſt ! ) 
Gives me of Immortality a Taſt—— 
Farewel , : 
2 


60 T he Unhappy Favourite; or, _ \ 


May all, that's paſt when thou 'recoverſt ſeem 
Like a glad waking from a fearful Dream. 


4 Execunt Eſſex to Execntion', Burlcigh , Rawleigh', Liewt. and Guards. 
Manent Counteſs of Eſſex with Women. 


ms See, ſhe revives. 
C. Ef. Where is my Eſſex, where ? 

Wor, Alas I fear by this time he's no more. 

C. Eff. Why did you wake me then from ſuch bright Objects ? 
I ſaw my Eſſex mount with Arigels wings, 
(Whileſt I rode on the beauteous Cherubio,) 
And took me on *em, bore me ofex the World . 
| Through everlaſting Skies, Eternal Light. 

I om.. Be Comforted. 

C., Ef. Sure we're the only Pair 
Can boaſt of ſuch a Pomp of Miſery, 
And none was cer ſubſtantially fo curſt | 
Since the firſt Couple that knew Sorrow firlt 
Yet they were happy, and for Paraghpe, | 
Found a new World unskilld, unffaught' with Vice, 
No Tyrant to moleſi *em, nor no- Sword, 
All that had Life Obedience did afford 3 
No Pride but Labour there , and healthful Pains, 
Nor Thief to rob them of their honeſ}, Gains ; 
Ambition now the Plague of ev*ry Thought, 
Then was not known, or elſe was unbegot, 


\ Enter the ®meen , Connteſe of Nottinghagp , Lords and Attendants.” 


Dxeen, Behold where the poor Rutland lyes, almoſt 

As dead, and low as-Eſſex in his Grave 

Can be, and I want but a very lictle 

To be more miſerable than 'em both 

Riſe, riſe unfortunate and,mournful Ratland, 

I know not what to call thee now, but wiſh 

I could not call thee by the-Name of FTI 

Riſe , and behold thy Queen T ths Abs NIN. 2a i 
That bends to take thee in her Ars... 1 .. : 

-  C. Ef. O never think to charm me with fuch Gila 

Such hopes that are too diſtant from my Sol, + 3s. 

For *cis but Preaching Heav'n to, one that's Danin ; og 

O take your pity back, moſt crue} Queen, , _ __ | 

Give it to thoſe that want it for a UG; 4 | 

My griefs are Mortal, Renicdies are vain OR: 

And thrown away on ſuch a wretch as Ty——" © 

Here is a Paper trom my Lord to you 


Þ was his laſt Requeſt that you wouldRead it. 


: 


The Earl of Eſſex. 61 


= Giv't me——but oh how much more welcom had 

The Ring been in its, ſtead. | [ Reads to ber ſelf. ] 
C. Nott. Ha! Pm betray'd. [ Aſide, 
Deen. Haſte, fee if Execution yet be done, 

If not prevent it——Fly with Angels Wings [ Officer goes 

Oh thou far worſe than Serpent worſe than Woman ! out. 

Ah Rutland?! here's the cruel Cauſe of both our Woes, | 

Mark this, and help toCurſe her for thy Husband. 


The Queen reads the Letter. 
Madam, | 
Receive my Death with the Willingneſs and Submiſſion of a Subje, and 
as it is the Will of Heaven and of Tour Majeſty, with this Requeſt that 
you wow'd be pleas'd to beftow that Royal Pity on my Poor Wife which is de- 
ny'd to me, and my laſt flying Breath ſhall bleſs you. T have but one Thing 
to repent of fince my Sentence , which i4 , that I ſent the Ring by Notting- 
ham, fearing it ſhou'd once pnt my Yueen in mind of her broken Vow. 
Eſſex. 
Repentance, Horrors, Plagues, and deadly Poyſons, 
Worſe than a thouſand Deaths torment thy Soul. 
C. Not, Madam ———— 
©xeen. Condemn me firſt tohear the Groans of Ghoſts, 
The Croaks of Rayens, and the damn'd .in Torments, 
Juſt Heav'n, *cis Muſick to what thou canfſt utter 
Begone——+Fly to that utmoſt verge of Earth, 
Where the Globe's bounded with Eternity, 
And never more be ſeen of Humane kind, 
Curſt with long Life, and with a fear todye, - 
With thy Guilt ever in thy Memory, 
And Eſſex Ghoſt be fiill before thy Eye. 
C. Nott, 1 do confeſs 
Deen. Quick, bcar her from my fight , her words are blaſting, 
Her Eyes are Bafilisks, Inteftion reigns 
Where-&er ſhe breathes 3 go ſhut her in a Cave, 
Or chain her to ſorhe Rock whole Worlds from hence, 
The diſtance is too near There let her live 
- Howling to th' Seas to rid her of her pain, 
For ſhe and 1 muſt never meet again 
. Away with her. 
- C. Nott, I go—but have this comfort in my Doom 3 
I leave you all with greater Plagues at home. Exit Nott. 


Enter Burleigh and Rawlcigh. 


Burl. Madam your Orders came too late 
Th: Earl was D:ad 
Bxcen, Then 1 wilh thou wer't dead that ſay it, 
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But Vl be juſt and curſe none- but my felf 
What ſaid;he when he came ſo ſoon to dye ?. 

Burl. Indeed his End, made fo by woful Caſualtics, 
Was very fad and full of pity, | | 
But at the Block all Hero he appear'd, 

Or elſe, to give him amore Chriſtian Tit!e, 
A Martyr arm'd with Reſolution, / 

Said little, but did bleſs your Majeſty, 

And dy'd full of forgiveneſs to the World, 

As was no doubt his Soul that ſoon expir'd, 

Deen. Come thou choice Relit of lamented Eſſex, 
Call me no more by th' name of Queen, but Friend, 
When thy dear Husbands Death Reveng'd ſhall be, 
Pity my Fate,: but lay no Guilt on me, 

- Since *tis th! Almighty's Pleaſure, though ſevere, 

. To punilh thus his Faithful Regents here, 
To lay on Kings his hardeſt Task of R ule, 
And yet has given *em but a Humane Soul, 
The ſubtle Paths of Traytors Hearts to view 
Reaſons too dark, a hundred. Eyes too few ; 
Yet when by Subjes we have been betray'd, 
The blame is ours, their Crimes on vs are laid, 
Ar that which makes a Monarch's happineſs, 
Is not in Reigning well, but with Succeſs, 


Exeunt Glam, 
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EPILOGUE, 
By Mr. DRYDEN. 


E AG by Fits and Starts, likg drowning Man, 

But juft peep up, and then Dop down again z 
Let thoſe who call us Wickgd change their Sence, 
For never men lid more on Providence, 
. Not Lottry Cavaliers are balf ſo poor, 
Nor Broken Cits, nor a Vacation Whore, 
Not Courts nor Conrtiers living on the Rents, 
Of the three laſt ungiving Parliaments. 
So wretched, that if Pharaoh could Divine, 
He might have ſpar'd bis Dream of Seven lean Kine, 
And chang'd the Viſion for the Mwſes Nine. 
The Comet which they ſay portends a Dearth, ”' 
Was but a Vapour drawn from Play-houſe Earth, 
Pent here ſince our laſt Fire, and Lilly ſayes, 
Foreſhows aur change of State and thin third dayes. 
*Ti4 not our want of Wit that kgeps us poor, 
For thep the Primers Preſs would ſuffer more 
Their Pampleteers their Venom daily ſpit, 
They thrive by Treaſon, and we ſtarve by Wit. 
Confeſs the truth, which of you bas not laid 
Four F artbings ont to buy bo Hatfield Mgzid? To the np- 
Or what is duller yet, and more does ſpite us, per Gallery. 
Democritus bis Wars with Heraclitus ? 
Theſe are the Anthors that have run us down, 
And Exerciſe you Crittickg of the Town 
Tet theſe are Pearls to your Lampooning Rhimes, 
T abuſe your ſelves more dully than the Times 3 
Scandal, the Glory of the Engliſh Nation, 
Is worn to Rags, and Scribled out of Faſbion;; 
Such barmleſs Thruſt, as if like Fencers Wife, 
Tow had agreed your Play before the Prize, 
Faith you may ha —— Willows, : 
*Tis juſt like Children when t x with Pillows. 
Then put an end to Civil Wars for ſhame, 
Let each Knight Errant who has wrong d a Dame, 
Throw down his Pen, and give her if he can, 
The ſatisfattion of a Gentleman, 
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| kiended coYe ſpokes; Writien by the Author, 


Is ſaid, when'the' Renown?d Aypultiis Reightd, 
; ny all the Wotld in Peace and ealth remain d, 
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